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TO THE^TRUE ROMANCE 

Who holds by Thee hath Heaven in fee 

Te gild his dross thereby. 
And knowledge sure that he endure 

A child until he die. 

Rudyard Kifling, 
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THE KINGDOM 

EvEBY life is a romance if it can be viewed in 
proper perspective. No one is denied dramatic 
incident, if he could but see it ; the most monoto- 
nous existence is pleasantly spiced with comedy, 
and rises to a tragic crisis now and then. But 
we are apt to settle ourselves so comfortably, 
and accept conditions in such a matter-of-fact 
way, as if they were finalities, that we forget 
that we are at all times both a witness and par- 
ticipant in the great drama of life ; that the cur- 
tain rises and falls upon a new act each day, 
and that, when the play drags, we are either 
carefully rehearsing for some future climax, 
or are nodding in our chairs and missing some 
point of vital interest 

This narrative resembles the title of Brown- 
ing's poem, "Any Wife to Any Husband,*' for 
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S A KINGDOM OP TWO 

it may truthfully be called the record of any life 
for any reader, as it will deal with the common 
affairs, the natural environment, in which you 
and I and our next neighbor live; but I shall 
try to tear away the too familiar aspect of this 
usual daily life, which often deceives us, and 
show how curious and interesting it all is if 
we take any feature or circumstance between 
thumb and finger and but look at it. 

Beyond the seven prismatic colors is a range 
extending one way into what is called the infra- 
red, and the other the ultra-violet rays. Though 
they are always there, the average eye does not 
perceive either. In the same way, there is al- 
ways present an element of the ultra-romance 
in the tritest, most familiar circumstance ; and 
it is this piquant element which gives a zest that 
we all need if we are to enjoy our own little 
personal drama to its last act. 

This brief foreword will make clear many 
points in the history of the Kingdom of Two, 
which is now recorded for the first time. 

The Kingdom lies in a fabulous region, which 
is constantly invaded by hordes of Philistines, 
who immediately convert every cot into a 
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cottage, and each lonely hut into a high- 
sounding lodge or bungalow. 

It ''lies as a jewel in the eye of the sun''; 
and while it has, to all appearances, trees and 
forests of the nsual size and variety, they have 
a strangely elastic, one might almost say fluc- 
tuating, character; for, if one stands near our 
one-storied castle, they tower high, and cut off 
all the view of the surrounding country ; but if 
one walks a few hundred rods away, and again 
looks with the same eyes, those great trees have 
shrunk to the size of a low hedge that scarcely 
hugs the knees of a high mountain range that 
spreads over two-thirds of the horizon. 

Nothing in the Eongdom is of a definite per- 
manent nature. Those same mountains, if 
viewed from different points, take on new and 
unfamiliar outlines; they are never the same 
in form or texture. Sometimes one is sure they 
are of gray granite ; the next day they resem- 
ble an amethyst, and again they melt into a 
mere phantom that lies like a cloud at the edge 
of the horizon. And occasionally a cloud solidi- 
fies 80 that it forms a higher cragged range be- 
yond the actual mountains. One is often de- 
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ceived by the new peaks that come and go in 
our landscape. So you can imaginey when our 
most substantial and familiar elements undergo 
these strange transformationSi one can expect 
almost anything to occur. Here the trees on 
the mountainside^ that are supposed to be 
green, turn every color, pale blue, rose, purple, 
or gray. Sometimes the mountains look as if 
they were modeled and separate; and again I 
have seen them blur and run together until 
they resemble a huge water-color sketch painted 
in flat tones of black and white. Nothing is 
fixed and unchangeable in shape, substance, or 
color. 

Nor is the territory of the Kingdom any more 
definite and exact, for there are two ways of 
estimating it — ^horizontally and vertically. It 
has two widely different dimensions. Horizon- 
tally, it covers a hundred acres, more or less, so 
runs the deed with its generous allowance in 
mensuration, which prevailed in the good old 
times, before the lawyer and litigation required 
a more careful parceling of the earth. 

Vertically, the same Kingdom covers an al- 
most incalculable space; in one direction it 
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reaches to the middle of the earth, perhaps four 
thousand miles, roughly speaking ; in the other 
it extends somewhere beyond Sirius, it runs 
along the Milky Way, takes in seven of the 
planets, a comer of the sun, and the lower half 
of the moon. I am a trifle vague, because we 
have never been over the entire boundaries in 
that quarter; but, in a general way, I may say 
that our territory is sufficient for our purposes. 

With this wide difference in the two dimen- 
sions of the same tract, we insist on being taxed 
on the horizontal basis. Our skyage is so far 
in excess of our acreage that, if the former were 
taxable, we should speedily abdicate as bank- 
rupts. We talk disparagingly of our poor soil 
and small yield, and so far have thrown the 
assessors off the scent of the celestial valua- 
tion. 

The chief products are rocks and the shift- 
ing scenery. It is hard to place a valuation 
on the latter unless one is a connoisseur of land- 
scape pictures ; but, if one made a frame of each 
of his windows, he could have as many works of 
art as he had windows ; he could line his walls 
with masterpieces. And as for rocks: if some 
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enterprising promoter saw fit to lay out a city 
in the center of our territory, we could have 
miles of rubble-stone houses for the mere pick- 
ing above ground ; and, by the removal of not 
more than a foot of earth, the streets, thus cat 
through, would be found already neatly paved, 
so rich is our soil in stones. I wonder, with 
such natural advantages, that art collectors and 
real estate investors have not seen their chance. 

The soil is negligible in quantity and variable 
in quality. Tradition has it that once this whole 
area was covered with a magnificent first 
growth of forest. It may be ; I can believe any- 
thing is possible in the Kingdom ; but there are 
occasional spots where it is hard now to raise 
a grass blade of decent eating quality, which 
goes to show that our land can be all things to 
all men, and that even the soil has a fickle and 
capricious fertility. But we must not complain ; 
good black virgin soil is a rare product, and, 
wherever found, a cubic foot is actually worth 
ten times the space it rests on. 

Having dismissed three important matters, 
the geographical location, the size and prod- 
ucts of the realm, I turn to that most in- 
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A KINGDOM OP TWO 7 

teresting phase of human history — ^genealogy. 
As it is generally agreed that public interest 
centers more about the heroine than the hero, 
the bride than the groom, in defiance of the com- 
mon custom, which gives precedence to the ab- 
sent one, the heroine will be introduced first — 
even though I be the heroine of this romance. 
What the public demands, the publisher re- 
quires the historian to concede, even if it be the 
conventional courtesies. So I yield to necessity 
and take a modest pleasure in presenting my- 
self as one of royal descent, tracing my lineage 
directly from Eve through the female branch 
of the princely house of Dicet— of ten confused 
with another ancient house, which assumed, 
without any lawful right, the name Dixit. The 
Dicets are as old as the human language, and 
the head of the reigning family — always a 
woman — ^bears the imperial name Ipsa — ^Ipsa 
Nunc Dicet. I am the present bearer of this 
distinguished title, and my coat of arms, 
stripped of all the verbiage of blazonry, repre- 
sents on a rocky field an Amazonian female fig- 
ure in brass with spindle in one hand, hoe in 
the other. Mere Man fleeing in the background. 
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with the motto in vert, gales ground — ^^'Shs 
Now Speaks*' — ^which I am told has been onr 
invincible watchword in the past. While I am 
proud of so noble a heritage, I wear it humbly 
as becometh the consort of a yet greater ruler. 
There are moments, however, when the memory 
of it adds a flash to the eye, authority to my 
voice, and cubits to my stature. 

And what does the consort heroine look liket 
She is literally the conjugation of a regular 
verb; she looks into everything from the con- 
dition of the bread box in the kitchen to the 
mysteries of the heavens above. She has looked 
at different stages of life like a mere babe in 
arms ; a chubby child of pudgy, uncertain nose 
and indeterminate features ; a simpering school- 
girl posing coquettishly under a fringed parasol 
(they were fashionable in the last century); 
later, a would-be woman; and, if you give her 
time, she will look the serene old lady with 
snowy hair. i 

If you will state at what period you want an 
exact portrait of Ipsa, and in what mood — ^for 
she passes easily from grave to gay, from a joy- 
ous to sternly severe aspect — ^her fugitive form 
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will be snared by the camera, and the result 
mailed postpaid to any address in the States; 
postage to foreign countries added. This gen- 
erous offer is subject to recall without notice. 

By happy chance the hero of this romance is 
of kingly origin, though I had not thought to 
require sixteen quarterings — the royal insignia 
— of my fairy prince. It was a genuine pleas- 
ure and surprise to learn that he springs from 
the same stock that I do, though descending 
through the male line of the Adams, whose his- 
toric home lay between the Euphrates and the 
Tigris. Surrounding that home was i)erhaps 
the most famous garden the world has ever 
known, where the ancient family records state : 
"Out of the ground made Lord God to grow 
every tree that was pleasant to the sight, and 
good for food. * * The estate had extensive avi- 
aries and a remarkable zoological collection that 
were known far and wide, for the record re- 
fers to "every beast of the field and every fowl 
of the air,'' and the owner must have given 
his x>ersonal supervision to his live stock, for 
the record continues that they were "brought 
unto Adam to see what he would call them; 
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and whatsoever Adam called every living crea- 
tnre that was the name thereof." So it is evi- 
dent that the founder of this illnstrious family 
was not only a man of property, but of author- 
ity ; and whatever he said was accepted without 
dispute. I love old family records where the 
ambitious investigator finds himself in such 
proper company. It is what everyone hopes to 
find, though many run themselves back to ras- 
cally ancestors. I think it a mistake to let any 
mention of the unfit creep in and impair the 
reputations of later generations, who aspire 
to membership in the D. 0. E. (Daughters of 
Eve) or S. 0. A. (Sons of Adam) and other 
equally exclusive organizations. Better twenty 
gaps than an unbroken line of nobodies. 

Curiously enough, though so many centuries 
have passed, and the former prestige of his 
family has grown somewhat hazy and tradi- 
tional, my noble husband still bears the origi- 
nal name — Adam; yes, just plain, unadorned 
Adam; this patronymic is distinction enough; 
though, for domestic convenience, I allow my- 
self on private occasions more familiar appella- 
tions. 
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Now, while I have patiently presented the an- 
cient history of his lineage, I have a private 
opinion about Adam's descent based upon close 
observation. No man who has a thousand an- 
cestors diluted in his veins could be so indi- 
vidual, so unique as he. He is superior to an- 
cestry, having been himself several thousand 
years — probably much longer. He feels so 
much at home in this world, so much attached 
to it, that he must be at least ten thousand 
years old; for the six thousand years given me 
by my own family record have not aroused the 
same attachment in me. I am often homesick in 
this world when I see certain kinds of sunsets, 
or hear certain strains of music, or when I view 
some of the remote portions of our Kingdom, 
especially Arcturus with its glittering fountains 
of light and color. I am willing to abdicate any 
time — after to-morrow. 

Adam is a strange paradox, self-bom, yet 
with ancient Greek proclivities. There is noth- 
ing modern in his mind; he lives in Homeric 
deeds, thinks in Pindarian and Sapphic meas- 
ures; has shrines in out-of-the-way comers of 
heart sacred to Pan, Apollo, Juno, and Mi- 
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nerva. He hangs a Greek stele over his desk as 
a Catholic does a crucifix* Let his eye catch 
view of a photograph of any Greek mar- 
ble, and he is lost to sight and sound in a 
. moment His one desire is to revisit his native 
shores, and yield up his ghost to Charon. Will 
you not agree with me that such an anomalous 
nature cannot find himself in any book of her- 
aldry, nor consistently claim any modem na- 
tional flag? 

And what does he look likef That can be an- 
swered by a remark once made of him by an 
Englishman : ^ ' No man could be as interesting 
as Adam looked. '^ Do you see how inadequate 
descriptive adjectives would be under these cir- 
cumstances? Another historian characterized 
him as **half Epicurean, half Transcendental- 
ist.*' If you will remove all trace of self-in- 
dulgence from the Epicurean, and retain the 
love of delicate and beautiful things, and then 
add a modicum of good sound sense to the 
Transcendentalist, I agree to let the description 
stand ; otherwise it must be expunged from the 
records. 

As to the occupations of the inhabitants of 
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the EUngdoniy ihey cover a wide rangey but lean 
toward the utilities. By birth and heritage, as 
I have already explained, they are agricultur- 
ists, but they do not farm in the strict sense, 
though they wield farm implements as to the 
shovel bom. Following hard upon the family 
traditions, all manner of fruits abound — also 
their enemies; great varieties of flowers, to- 
gether with every known pest. A graft from 
the original Tree of Life is in the possession of 
the present Adam, but for some reason he calls 
it by a different name — the Family tree. I 
think that he took an unwarrantable liberty in 
thus changing it; but blood will tell, especially 
in these good old families ; and Adam the First 
had a penchant for naming things, so I have 
ceased to protest, especially as the present 
Adam cherishes it, and is inordinately proud 
of it One tree is as good as another to 
me — ^women are so adaptable; so I leave its 
culture and preservation wholly to Adam. 
He has all his ancestry buried under that tree, 
which may explain his peculiar affection 
for it 

the manners and customs of the 
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Ejngdom, its people are simple of habit and 
taste, subsisting on roots (preferably the yonng 
of beets, carrots and radishes) and fmits, cere- 
als, sometimes flippantly called breakfast foods 
— ^and beauty. They nourish the mind with 
poetry, philosophy and the humanities. They 
are sound of limb, rising when the distant cock 
crows, and retiring at the sound of the whip- 
poor-wiD. They are hospitable and kindly by 
nature, sharing their frugal repast with such 
strangers as are ignorant that they dine at 
twelve instead of one o'clock. They are toler- 
ant except of white gloves and mannerisms, 
French gowns and insincerities of speech. 
Their special aversions are lorgnettes, strange 
dogs, short fashionable calls, dinner parties and 
curious summer visitors. They are generally 
intelligent, and amiably discuss every topic 
from Aachan to Zyphaeus, which is as far as 
their edition of the International Encyclopsedia 
has gone. Their religion is a matter of dispute, 
but it is generally conceded that Adam has a 
tendency toward Greek Pantheism, Aristotel- 
ianism, Platonism, tinctured with a strong Em- 
ersonian flavor. Ipsa leans toward the Ten 



A KINGDOM OF TWO 15 

Great BeligionSy and is a loyal worshiper of 
the Ancient of Days. 

In this corsory view of the Kingdom I can 
only speak in a general way of the inhabitants, 
for I cannot lay my hands at this moment on 
the actual statistics; but, so far as a previous 
census showed, the enumeration stood thus : 

Hnman Beings 3 

Steed 1 

Cat 1 

Dog 1 

Relatives of Dog 11 

Choirs of Song Sparrows 12 

Choirs of Hermit Thrushes 14 

(More of the last are desired.) In view of 
there being only one cat that eschews birds, but 
is hoi>elessly addicted to moles and mice, it is 
likely that bird immigration will set our way 
when the favorable conditions are more gener- 
ally known. 

To continue the enumeration : there is a need- 
less colony of chipmunks that are growing 
saucy and predatory from sheer number— exact 
statistics not known. What one chipmunk does 
not think of another does ; and when one inad- 
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vertently overturned a glass of currant jelly 
in the cellar, and later licked clean its sticky 
paws, it discovered the taste of forbidden f niit| 
and confided its favorable opinion to sundry 
others, with the result that the following win- 
ter, during our royal absence, a whole shelf ful 
of dainties went the way of the chipmunk — 
vide Family Archives, Vol. 6, pg. 84, under 
heading Vengeance. 

To continue : a limited but perennial number 
of woodchucks of industrious habits; one, and 
probably many more, skunks — ^the untrained 
olfactory sense cannot distinguish between one 
and many ; and the colony was abroad when the 
enumerator called, so it was impossible to esti- 
mate exactly; for, like David, one is equal to a 
thousand. 

I grow discursive, and fear I shall weary 
you; so I shall have to lump the bees, moths, 
mice, butterflies, snakes, wasps, toads, hornets 
(pardon me if in my haste to conclude, I mix up 
the insectivorous, the oviparous and carnivor- 
ous classifications, but I have already kept the 
reader too long), beetles, insects of assorted 
sizes and unvarying voracity; the smaller they 
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grow the more numerous and insufferable they 
become, until mosquitoes and black flies and the 
** no-see- 'ems'' flourish by the — ^no, I shall re- 
frain from giving even an approximate idea of 
them; for many still seek the Land of the Aban- 
doned Farm in pursuit of health and happiness, 
and they might be daunted by precise figures 
if they felt obliged to leave their quest, and 
jflght these myriads ; but there are enough, and 
to spare. 

These, and many more, are above ground; 
and what with things in the earth and under 
stones — ^ugh I the very thought of those under- 
lings of a darkened world makes one shudder — 
the creepy, crawly things, the objects that run 
to legs rather than to brains — the number of 
living subjects will mount into the millions, per- 
haps quadrillions. Is it not a token of a neat, 
well-ordered kingdom that we feed, and clothe, 
and tuck in at night, without overcrowding, 
such a vast array, all in a hundred acreage t 
We have a model housing system where each 
has a separate bed and room, and we make 
ample provision for every difference of taste in 
the matter of diet, and positively do not main- 
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tain one central kitchen. Each has a separate 
table, and meals are served at all hours. 

Having set forth the bare facts as to princi- 
palities and powers, I shall proceed to a more 
intimate view of the internal history of the 
Kingdom, and relate something of its chief 
characters. I cannot take each separately, and 
give an extended account lest you think I am 
offering data for a town history. Our Cat, fa- 
miliarly known as the Clown, merits ten pages, 
if I were to do justice to her eccentric charac- 
ter. The Steed, being of larger growth and 
greater intelligence, deserves even more; and 
you can see that my modest narrative would ex- 
pand to quarto size if space were given to every 
object of interest. So I ask you to let me touch 
here and there as my fancy prompts; some- 
times you will get the whole picture ; sometimes 
only the high lights of one. 



THE PRIME MINISTRESS, ABIGAIL 

I HAVE always felt, when a kingdom required 
the services of a couple of rulers, a Chamber 
of Deputies, a Council of Ministers, Chamber- 
lains and Equerries, that it was an unwieldy 
and corrupt management, and must fall of its 
own weight I am trying to set an example of 
prudent economy and executive ability to mod- 
em rulers by showing that the affairs of our 
realm can be executed by one efficient officer, 
the Prime Ministress. She — ^f or only a woman 
could fill such an important, multiple position — 
is empowered to act as my representative in 
every official matter save to sign deeds. It is 
hers to plan and to execute, to provision and to 
dispense. We are but nominal figureheads, she 
is the true ruler. On one day alone have I au- 
thority—on the day of installation ; on the mor- 
row I abdicate in her favor, Adam treads 
softly, and the Prime Ministress assumes the 
reins of government Though I make the laws, 

19 
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she makes the amendmentSi and carries the veto 
power. I am the willing clay in the hands of a 
skillful potter. Under her firm touch my na- 
ture has been molded and remolded until now 
I am quite a habitable person, quick to yield, 
slow to wrath, counting no cost too great if it 
but promote peace and harmony. 

Abigail is Protean in form, tall and short; 
fair and dark ; stout and thin ; young and old. 
She has more names than any princess of the 
royal blood, names beautiful of sound, and sig- 
nificant of her many-sided character : Ingred, a 
willow branch; Minerva, wisdom; Alice, a 
princess ; Antoinette, inestimable ; Ethel, noble ; 
Margaret, a pearl; Bena, a queen; Susanna, a 
lily; Frances, free; Geralda, strong; Lucy 
light; Mary, star of the sea; these, and many 
more, cannot do justice to the ever-changing 
facets of her nature. I have known her at 
sweet sixteen, and twice when she was sixty; 
I prefer youth to ripe maturity. She is cosmo- 
politan by birth; Celtic, Teutonic, British and 
Gallic blood mingles in her veins. Once she 
stepped from the pages of Ossian, a tall daugh- 
ter of Vikings, noble of visage, with slow-roll- 
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ing eyes and stately mien. Of her, Marcella, I 
shall speak later ; again she was a petite black- 
haired Gaul. Once she wore the high, placid 
brow, the downcast eyes of a Dutch Madonna. 
I never cared for the Dutch type until then. 
Once she had soft brown eyes, a rose-leaf skin 
and a lovely golden brown aureola about her 
head. I frequently summoned her on some 
trivial matter just to bask in her smile that 
brightened the whole Council Chamber. In 
these, and other forms, have I known, and loved 
her — Abigail, the Ministress. Greater than 
Prometheus, who only brought fire to man, she 
lights it; she carries the coal, and splits the 
kindlings for her altar. Her hand dresses the 
sacrifices that are offered thrice daily upon it 
I rejoice in her smile, and tremble at her 
frown; for she, the all-powerful one, can — ^but 
seldom does — ^make the very throne totter un- 
der her displeasure. I delight in her praise or 
even tepid approval, as she is invariably up to 
date, curled when curls are worn, puffed when 
puffs are in vogue. Nothing gratifies me more 
than her look of approval of a new crown or 
robe ; for I am slow and conservative, as becom- 
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eth a ruler, tardy to adopt a new style, and 
equally loath to discard one; I should never 
know when a pleasing style was passe, if it were 
not for the vigilance of Abigail, who never 
leaves me in doubt Trim of form, lithe and | 
eager, she is the first to divine necessary i 
changes of court custom; she is an authority \ 
upon textures, perfumes, cosmetics, lingerie and \ 
the last touch of fashion. I have opinions, and : 
often prejudices, but she knows; and I must : 
needs follow her lead, or I am left behind in 
the ever-changing kaleidoscope of style. So I 
adopt her views, with certain modifications and 
reservations — a ruler must never become 
wholly subservient to another, no matter how 
progressive or infallible — and I seek her advice 
to my profit; and nothing pleases me more than 
to see some royal garment duplicated by her; 
imitation is the sincerest flattery. It reinstates 
me in my own feeling of importance. 

I have chosen Abigail for her beauty. I have 
learned that beauty is one of the potential 
cosmic forces; it is the solvent of difficulty. 
Nothing tries to withstand it The iceman 
leaves a bigger cake of crystal because of it; 
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the milkman contributes the top, and not the 
dregs of his can; the provision man heaps his 
measure, and promptly discriminates between 
oysters and juice in her favor; weights and 
yard sticks are obedient to her word. The mail 
carrier is a better public servant because of her 
recognition. When Beauty reigns, the affairs 
of the Eangdom move on velvet wheels, and are 
accomplished in a trice; all are eager to show 
homage. The challenge of her eye fills the 
wood box ; a toss of her head insures a careful 
delivery from the butcher. The onerous duties 
of government shrink to mere play before her 
youth and courage. A turn of her wrist, and 
the work is done, and she is out in white muslin 
for long hours under blossoming trees, or car- 
oling down the lane for the daily budget, a 
delight to the eye, a joy to the ear wherever she 
goes. 

Greater far is her gift than that of Prome- 
theus; she is the bringer of freedom; she not 
only carries the burden, but she bestows leis- 
ure — that conservator of culture, of happiness, 
of progress, of hospitality ; all good and beauti- 
ful things spring from this best of gifts. So 
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great is my gratitude that, after a year's time, 
I always have a strong desire to share my 
Kingdom with her, and several times have been 
on the point of adding a codicil to my will, 
naming her as my residuary legatee in case she 
regards her office as a life tenure. That I have 
failed as yet to execute this clause has been due 
to her change of mind, not mine. I still hold 
to my purpose if she will but accept the terms 
of my gift 

Without Abigail I droop; there is no magic 
in my hand. Dishes are dishes ; the broom, the 
dust cloth and the mop are tragedies; three 
meals a day are penances for the soul. Nature 
no longer wears the colors of the spirit when 
seen through my unwashed windows. My gay 
royal robes hang in the closet while I put on 
penitential garments of sackcloth and gingham 
to sift the ashes. Twice tedious become the 
daylight hours ; and when night falls the lamp 
is not trimmed for burning. Did Abigails but 
know how essential they are to the inhabitants 
of the world they would be a haughty and in- 
solent race. They would share in the spoils of 
railroad presidents and bankers ; they would sit 
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in the presence of treasurers and corporation 
lawyers, while the proud would rise at their 
coming. Greater than statesmen or the priest- 
hood, greater than earthly rulers, these modest, 
faithful ministrants of humanity do not guess 
their own worth or importance. Though they 
hold the domestic peace and happiness within 
their roughened, vegetable-stained hands, they 
continue to serve without adequate reward and 
too often with but slight appreciation. I love 
Abigail when young, and honor her when gray 
in service, and place upon her brow a crown of 
mint and parsley. I weave garlands of bay 
leaves and sprigs of clove in loving recognition 
of all that she has been in the past, and must 
ever be to me in the future. 



THE COW 

I FAILED to enumerate the Cow in making my 
census returns, because she is a hypothetical, 
not a real personage in our Kingdom. I should 
like to sing her praises ; for, even as an obscure 
bard, I should thereby find myself in the best of 
company down through the ages. The history 
of the Cow takes the form of a very long el- 
lipse; one end loses itself in the remote ages 
when, in India, Assyria and Egypt, Bossy was 
an object of worship; and we have all but 
reached the vanishing point at the other end 
where she has arrived at such a degree of evap- 
oration that naught is left but tall and small 
tins of condensation — forty-eight to the case — 
which are kept in the cellar, and milked with 
a can opener. Even the bottle of blue milk 
speaks of a former age. 

Much early English poetry which celebrated 
the golden age of the barnyard would have 
been unwritten if the cow and, incidentally, the 
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lovely milkmaid had been lost in the hermeti- 
cally sealed can during the sixteenth century. 
I presume we are now enjoying unacknowl- 
edged pastorals that will pass into poetic tra- 
ditions in the greater prose of the twenty-first 
century. Our telephone service, the electric 
car, the wireless telegraph, the skyscraper, may 
some day wear the lingering purple light of 
memory when superseded by more insistent and 
clamorous appliances. 

I never could see how the actual verities pre- 
sented in a combination of cow, frosty mornings 
and nipped fingers gained and maintained a 
hold upon poetic fancy. A practical barnyard 
costume never could have been a picturesque 
g^uise ; and from exact records there never was 
a time when English weather was all dewy June 
mornings. Except for the indorsement of 
poetry, the cow might have disappeared long 
since in a parody of two famous lines: 

The case ontlasts the cow, 
The can, Tiberias. 

While I thus celebrate the can, I am mute as to 
its contents. 
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Various commodities are a far remove from 
their old-time form. Many of the present gen- 
eration are growing up to sophisticated matur- 
ity who know oats only in the rolled form. The 
wave of bearded grain has no significance to 
them; and I doubt not that the time will come 
when men and women will be as terrified to 
meet the all but extinct cow as men were once 
on encountering a dragon ; and a report of the 
encounter will be met with the smile of incre- 
dulity that is given to the antagonist of a sea 
serpent Take the wings of your motor car, 
and travel where you will, and you will rarely 
catch a glimpse of this worthy quadruped. 

It is sad to note the extinction of any species. 
My memory, which spans two centuries, can re- 
call the passing of the buffalo; and with the 
savage war now waged upon the mosquito and 
housefly we shall see the day when these two 
sweet singers will be represented in entomologi- 
cal collections as extinct. Once let the demand 
for any head exceed the supply, and the crea- 
ture is doomed. 

The cow made an early appeal to my imagi- 
nation through a curious association with the 
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word platean. That last was a sweet morsel 
for my infant tongae, and fancy has always 
visnalizedy upon its mention, a high elevation 
of flat country, a distant range of mountains in 
the background, a blue sky, a fresh breeze 
blowing— my verbal imagination never falters 
in supplying minute details — ^and a herd of 
cows grazing in the foreground of the picture. 
So cows and plateaus are agreeably intertwined 
in my life, and my first question about the 
Kingdom was whether it had a plateau, for I 
wanted to tether a cow upon it. All our lives 
we try to realize our early ideals, and some- 
times we fail. Only once did a cow graze our 
possessions — ^I use the word advisedly as mean- 
ing to touch upon slightly; for her tenure was 
brief, yet long enough to add her as the third 
and final picture in one of the galleries of 
memory. For the word cow does not bring to 
mind a placid picture of a sleek, brimming 
fountain of nourishment ; it is a group of three 
etchings with dramatic action of human inter- 
est; and in each the cow is the leader, and hu- 
manity is in tow; a fallen estate, yet an ex- 
ceedingly hurried one. 
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The first represents a city lot where my hon- 
ored mother was cherishing an impossible rural 
ambition in the form of rearing a young calf 
that was bom to our stall-fed cow. Every 
morning saw the overflowing spirit of youth 
picketed to a stake by a stalwart stable man. 
There was much subdued gambol, and much 
vertical space covered by heels that were re- 
stricted in every horizontal direction ; there was 
much sawing on the rope, and rending of our 
fair lawn— no matter, the calf was growing, and 
the sacrifice of turf was inevitable. My 
mother's interest grew with the calf, and her 
hand longed to lead it, and one day she tried 
the experiment, and to this hour I enjoy the 
recollection. Unfortunately she chose the sun- 
set hour ; the calf was hungry and inconsiderate 
of the slow, natural pace of my mother, who 
was a trifle stout and short of breath. More 
rapid than any motion picture was their wild 
flight to the bam, for Mamma had taken the 
precaution to twist the rope firmly and often 
about her hand, and could not release herself. 
Further details are lacking, for the picture seen 
in perspective reached the vanishing point of 
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the bam door in three seconds. I yielded to 
profane laughter that overcomes me to this 
day. 

Of the second etching I can speak more at 
length, as I was the active participant in the 
race. A neighbor to the north has permission 
to pasture his cows in the green and suppos- 
ably fertile region beyond one of our stone 
walls. One day an adventurous creature 
learned that our com and young peas were 
sweeter than the oak leaves and reindeer moss 
of its own precinct (a hungry cow is full of in- 
tuition) 9 and she stepped over the said stone 
wall, which is three feet high and two feet 
broad, with the agility of a red squirrel. 
Knowledge lent her wings, and she stepped 
over so often that we wearied of her curiosity, 
and I resolved to take her in hand. 

It was a hot August morning, and the green- 
ery of the forest was not satisfactory fodder, 
and while sitting busy over mss. I heard the 
faint tinkle of her bell grow louder and louder, 
and then stop; and I knew the ravage had be- 
gun. In wrath I shoo-ed and hi-hied her over 
the wall, and returned to my work. I was 
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barely settled when appetite again conquered, 
and this time I secured a horse whip, and when 
she caught sight of me the clever acrobatic feat 
over the wall was again accomplished. 

I was mad all through, for temper and cows 
play havoc with mss. and the morning was fly- 
ing. So I kept the whip at my side, and re- 
sumed work. In less than five minutes the bold 
creature was under my very window, hundreds 
of yards from the wall, nibbling the clover that 
grows rank in the shade of an apple tree. I 
grabbed the whip, and stole out stealthily to 
head her oflf from the wall, and have my re- 
venge. At sight of me she cast a reproachful 
eye in my direction, took two leisurely nibbles, 
then turned regretfully away. A quadruped 
has the advantage of a biped, for four legs are 
quicker than two, and, while I ran at top speed, 
Bossy just stepped along briskly. I accelerated 
my pace regardless of a wildly beating heart, 
brandished my whip, and yelled like a madman : 
''Hi, there! Hi, get out!*' She stalked along, 
occasionally looking back mischievously, never 
once allowing me to get within range of her. I 
fairly choked with wrath, swung my whip, and 
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raced and stumbled over the uneven ground 
until I lost my side combs in the grass, and my 
hair fell down. Then every trace of self-con- 
trol went to the winds — ^but on with the chase ! 
and I chased until we reached the stone walls, 
and then I was sure that I had her. By no 
means ; as lightly as a bird she vaulted the wall 
that took me two minutes to scramble over. 
While I climbed, Bossy veered about to enjoy 
my awkwardness, and when I gathered my 
forces she calmly waited until I was a whip's 
length away, and then she resumed that easy, 
maddening lope under the forest trees where I 
was speedily caught by the hair, and held fast 
as Absalom was snared. Before I could disen- 
tangle myself. Bossy was lost in the cool, im- 
penetrable depth of the forest, and I could only 
shout my baffled rage after her. Then I knew 
how my honored mother felt when she met her 
Waterloo. 

The third picture is, with a few exceptions, 
of the same type. Adam had bought a young 
heifer, a prize that gave ice cream five days 
out of the week ; but, as drought had overtaken 
the Kingdom, the b^astie could not be turned 
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out to forage^ and had to be staked near a 
withering grass blade, and by supper time the 
vacuum was great, and the passage to the bam 
was perilous. 

We had taken a young boy from a reform 
school in the hope that our ideals would dis- 
place heredity, and one of his duties was to act 
as convoy to the heifer. 

One day, having made the acquaintance of 
counts and duchesses in the forbidden pages of 
Dumas, the lad became superior to his duties, 
and sought a life of adventure ; he forsook the 
Sukey and took to the woods for three days, 
and his official duties fell upon Adam. Now 
Adam, versed in the antics of young cows, was 
suspicious of her, and kept her in the stall for 
two days ; and then, as the weather was sultry, 
he decided to tie her out on a new oasis in our 
desert fields. The oasis was quite a distance 
from the bam, but the cow went quietly, and at 
noon water, et cetera, were administered in the 
field, and when the shadows began to fall Adam 
went forth to capture and subdue Sukey. I 
surmised the result, for I knew cows by this 
time ; so I presented myself as a sort of rescue 
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party, if need arose. I stood around watching 
operations, and then I gazed absently at the 
beauty of a crescent moon in a rose-tinted sky, 
and the critical moment had come and gone — 
everything was gone; and in the dim distance a 
hundred yards away I saw Sukey to the fore, 
and my amiable Adam in full and undignified 
pursuit History had repeated itself; he had 
been unable to disengage himself from the rope 
twisted about his hand. His gray locks swept 
out behind, his coat-tails were flying; it was 
shameful; but so funny. I laughed. May 
Heaven forgive me! for the shock of that un- 
seemly race nearly exterminated our beloved 
ruler. 

So, for all of me, the Cow may become as ex- 
tinct as the dodo. A genius has discovered a 
scientific substitute for her bounty, and I won- 
der that our race ever submitted to the igno- 
minies she has heaped upon us. 



REX AND HIS RELATIVES 

We are told that we may have preferences, 
but no prejudices — ^which are one and the same 
thing to me. Without having a prejudice 
against dogs, I greatly preferred not to have 
them about, and stoutly resisted every sugges- 
tion to admit one to our household. My conver- 
sion was instant and complete when I saw what 
seemed to be an animated tan-colored muflf roll- 
ing toward us one day when visiting another 
province. Adam took immediate advantage of 
my feminine expressions of delight, construing 
them into a surrender of lifelong prejudices, 
and we drove home with our woolly charmer, a 
six-weeks-old collie of registered pedigree. 

From that hour my chief occupation was the 
care of the new pet. I was peculiarly suscepti- 
ble to the evidences of regard when I had a 
saucer in hand; but it is never well to probe 
deeply into the causes of affection, and I will- 
ingly blinded my eyes to self-evident facts. The 
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budding mind of the poppy transcended any 
fnzzy kitten I had ever known, and, young as 
lie was, he had advanced ideas on many sub- 
jects. The first was a love of liberty. 

Fearing that he might wander away, we put 
a little slat across the door of the kenneL I f ur- 
mshed the prison with a soft bed in one comer, 
a well-snpplied saucer in the other, and thought 
the bars were cunningly concealed. It took less 
than five minutes for him to perceive his chains, 
and the wailing that ensued unnerved me, and 
the prisoner was released under guard, as I 
played sentinel for the day. 

Once outside, his spirit was satisfied, though 
he did not move six inches during the whole 
tinie. I believe that men have bled and died for 
the same inalienable right that is demanded by 
a six-weeks-old puppy. 

Very soon he reasoned out where strange 
things appeared from — ^men, women and chil- 
^en, horses and carriages, and he chose as his 
^tage point, when reflecting upon the rising 
problems of dog-life, the top of a boulder on 
the highest land overlooking the gate. He was 
a natural philosopher, and tried to view the 
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phenomena of life impartiany, though he could 
not repress his lond enthusiasm for the butcher. 
Dogs, as well as people, have to manufacture 
their pleasures; and it was interesting to ob- 
serve the resourceful way that the puppy fur- 
nished entertainment for himself. His chief 
joy was color ; good, honest, flaring red had an 
attraction that neither rebuke nor punishment 
could subdue. His only means of gratifying 
this masculine taste for red was in bringing red 
tin cans from a rubbish pile on the other side 
of the wall five hundred yards away. Color 
was a necessity, and every day the lawn was 
strewn with red cans — ^he brought no other; 
and every day the tidy Adam removed them. 
It took us some time to recognize the dog's 
rights; but from that hour a discreet number 
were permitted, upon which he proceeded to cut 
his teeth. A dog must be allowed some privi- 
leges when denied the comers of table covers 
and slippers. Bex, as he was called, was a 
natural utilitarian, combining work and play; 
for a liberal stick from the woodpile was soon 
reduced to kindling wood, and I suggested to 
Adam that an industrious dog should assume 
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certain responsibilities in the home ; and where"^ 
he showed aptitude for making kindlings he 
should gradually be trained to cut cord wood, 
and, perhaps, pile it. 

With Bex as an example of what a dog could 
be, I came to believe that all dogs, on close 
acquaintance, would reveal fine minds and beau- 
tiful characters; and I welcomed the gift of a 
young female collie named Lassie, and in an 
expansive mood, as a favor to a friend, took a 
younger brother of Rex for the winter. It was 
then that my canine education began. 

In the first place, I was amazed at the cul- 
pable neglect of Lassie's early moral training; 
she was a kleptomaniac of the worst order — I 
believe that is the proper term for a female 
thief when the usual motives for stealing are 
wanting. Within ten minutes after her arrival 
she stole with the deftness of a trained pick- 
podcel Attributing it to nervous embarrass- 
ment in strange surroundings, I sought to for- 
tify her against temptation. But no amount of 
stuflKng could save her from her besetting sin : 
to see was always to grab with her. 

She was also a natural adventuress. Fleet of 
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foot, she daily gave the bewildered Bex a chase 
aronnd the well curb until he dropped from 
sheer vertigo on the forty-fifth round ; and then 
she would cuddle dose to him, and bark choppy 
little compliments into his willing ear. Lassie 
was a conversationalist; she talked incessantly, 
and often Bex turned a deaf ear to her inani- 
ties in much the same way that husbands with 
chattering wives become patient, courteous — 
and deaf. 

Notwithstanding her little weaknesses, Las- 
sie was discriminating, and promptly decided 
that Bex was handsomer and more eligible than 
his younger brother, Scott, and to the former 
she gave her entire allegiance. She was free 
from coquetry, and completely ignored Scott; 
but her admiration for Bex was undisguised. 
Their friendship passed beyond mere acquaint- 
ance: they became inseparable vagabonds. 
Until her coming, Bex was the most obedient 
of dogs, and had never been allowed outside of 
the gate, and he evidently confided to her his 
longing to see the world beyond the stone wall, 
which so whetted her interest that she agreed to 
join his adventures. I happened to see them 
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the morning they started on their first esca- 
pade. Bex advanced a specious argument that 
proved irresistible : he tempted her with a stick. 
He took it in his mouth, and ran a little way, 
then dropped it, allowed her to pick it up, and 
then pretended to help her carry it — all the 
time edging toward the gate. Once outside, he 
started on a full run and Lassie after him, un- 
mindful of my imperative call. They were 
gone for two days, and on their return Lassie 
was no longer an unreflective obedient puppy, 
but a self-assertive dog with an obstinate will 
and a craftiness that evaded the closest guar- 
dianship. 

The two had many similar escapades, and 
paid for them by one or the other being tied up. 
These penitential seasons only added luster to 
Lassie 's reputation. When Bex was a prisoner 
she would sit all day by his side with adoring 
eyes, and nothing would tempt her to leave 
him. She was a model of devotion. Dear Las- 
sie, a little tan and white embodiment of all that 
was lovely and truly feminine. I often tried 
to lure her with a biscuit. She would rise po- 
litely when I spoke to her, wag a pleased re- 
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sponse, and plead with her brown eyes for the 
morsel, but not one step would she advance 
from Bex to take it 

And how did Bex reciprocate all these at- 
tentions? How does any male act under sim- 
ilar circumstances? He took her fidelity as a 
matter of course; he seemed grateful to have 
her share what would otherwise have been soli- 
tary confinement ; but when Lassie was tied up 
he straightway forgot domestic obligations. He 
never sat by her side, nor lapped her face, nor 
barked sweet nothings in her ear: he asserted 
his male prerogative of freedouL He would 
bully Scott, or craunch his kindlings, or, oh 
misery 1 go off alone over the hill leaving Las- 
sie a prey to jealousy. She would leap in the 
air at the end of her tether, and utter the most 
piteous protests against his neglect — and then 
forget it in her generous loyalty to him during 
his next imprisonment. The eternal feminine 
shone lustrously in Lassie's unwavering affec- 
tion and forgiveness. 

Time passed, and Heaven sent nine little 
ones to brighten their lives — at least that was 
Heaven's intention; but Bex was disconcerted 
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by his progeny, and disclaimed them altogether. 
He sniffed them contemptuously, and turned 
away, while Scott took the greatest interest in 
them. Lassie was influenced by Rex 's indiffer- 
ence. Her mind had been emancipated during 
her long free rambles, and when confronted 
with an obvious duty to her offspring, observ- 
ing the father 's scorn, she proved herself a New 
Woman. Her new obligation was irksome, and 
her comradeship for Bex was stronger than 
maternal instinct; and unless she was watched 
every minute she would skip over the hills with 
him for the day while the nine, who could not 
skip, sent up a cry of orphanage that was hard 
to bear. 

There were moments, however, when Lassie 
enjoyed the sweets of motherhood. It was mid- 
winter, and we were snowbound; and when 
things grew a little dull, Adam would say: 
' * Let us go to see the puppies. ' ' And I would 
sit down by the box, and take out one of the 
nine, and Lassie would come close, and lay her 
head in my lap, and fondle the little doggie with 
her eyes, and then she would gaze up into mine, 
while the maternal love that swept over her 
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face questioned me if I had ever seen anything 
so dear as her puppies. Then I would stroke 
her head and say : ^ ' No, Lassie, I never did, ex- 
cept when your Bex was a puppy'* — then Las- 
sie would draw a deep sigh of happiness, and 
her joy was complete. 

In the study of human customs and lan- 
guage, instead of reverting to savages and 
child-life for clues, it is interesting to go back 
still further; a group of puppies offers an ex- 
cellent basis of sociological study. Language is 
here resolved into its first elements ; for, in its 
early effort to express an opinion, a puppy 
speaks a simple primitive tongue, which is more 
forcible than varied, and an argument is apt 
to throw it off its feet; but between barks it 
picks itself up, and is ready for the next discus- 
sion. It mistakes shadow for substance, and 
will converse as volubly with its own, or any, 
shadow as with a companion. 

In listening to nine puppies all conversing at 
the same time, directing their remarks to no 
one in particular, but just eager to express their 
dawning minds, I have recalled a similar con- 
dition in social circles, where everybody talks 
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at once, and no one wants to listen. Simnlta- 
neons speech is evidently a natural heritage 
brought up through a long line of repudiated 
ancestry. 

I am also convinced that any given tempera- 
ment is a long-established, inherent possession. 
I found among the nine the following charac- 
ters in bud. Three were commonplace, with 
neither vice nor virtue, and no intellectual as- 
pirations. One was a transcendentalist. It was 
he who first discovered his shadow, at which he 
barked continuously. It was he who found that 
life was bounded by low wooden walls, which 
he proceeded to mount; and he alone explored 
the dark comers of the adjoining rooms. He 
was the father of every seditious thought in his 
circle. 

Two were anarchists ; they disputed the right 
of the other seven to approach their natural 
fountains of nourishment. They challenged 
them singly and collectively to combat, boxed 
their ears, and entrapped them in violent and 
endless controversy. 

One was a wag and a humorist. If he came 
toward yon, it was with a comical twist of his 
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neck, or an amusing antic. Everything was in- 
verted and freakish, from his natural sidewise 
gait to his mode of eating. 

One was a pessimist, growly and fault-find- 
ing; he was harsh in manner, nothing pleased 
Tiim ; and he entered more complaints than all 
the others put together. 

But Clare, the darling image of his father's 
youth, who can do justice to his soft, confiiding 
ways, his natural piety and love of quiet con- 
templation under the cool shadow of the lilac 
bush? I gained clearer ideas from this little 
friend of the part that Providence plays in our 
sorrowing world than pulpits have ever taught 
me. Glare had nothing of the self-seeking spirit 
that greedily eats, and then gets inside of the 
dish. He was shy and sensitive, and stood at 
the edge of the eager throng. As a restdt he 
got little, sometimes nothing ; and then he would 
come, and implore Providence (that was I) for 
just a crumb. Then Providence would get the 
oatmeal kettle, knowing Clare's fondness for 
oatmealy and scrape the vessel noisily. This 
sound was a tocsin call; and from under the 
lilac bush and behind morning glory vines, from 
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the barn and woodshed the mob would gather 
to share in Clare's breakfast. The anarchists 
would leave their contests, and the humorist 
would sidle up, while the chief object of my 
solicitude fixed his soft blue eyes upon me in 
pleased expectation. . 

** Clare, this is especially for you, but you 
must look sharp that you get if He would 
wag his little fluff of a tail in gratitude. 

Then I would shy a spoonful of porridge in 
Clare's direction, which the groveling world- 
lings gobbled up while Clare's unmindful eyes 
still petitioned Providence for food. 

**You silly," cried I, **they are getting it 
all away from you. Here now, try again, ' ' and 
I would drop it directly before him ; but Clare, 
with his gaze fixed heavenward, only got the 
pudding in his eyes. Then I would take him 
aside and remonstrate. ** Clare, you must try 
to be practical; when you pray for a thing, it 
is well to appeal to Heaven, but you must, at 
the same time, keep an eye well on the ground. 
You are visionary; you do not understand the 
material world at all. Pudding that is good 
for the mouth, is bad for the eyes ; and so long 
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as yon need pndding, yon mnst try to take it in 
the appointed way.'* Then, qnite softened by 
his irresistible spiritnality, I wonld make a se- 
cret engagement aronnd the comer of the honse, 
and bestow a cookie, much to his delight. 

I think perhaps Providence is moved in like 
manner by the prayers of impractical worship- 
ers, and after fruitless attempts to make them 
share in the general good, they are singled out 
for special gifts administered privately, while 
the gluttonous world is still rooting around the 
old familiar feeding places. At any rate, if I 
were Providence I should be tempted to follow 
some such line of procedure. 

All this time Scottie, fed on dog biscuit spe- 
cially provided for him, really ate his heart, 
and spent most of his time standing stiffly on 
all fours, looking down past his nose upon the 
world in the most stupid, blase way. In spite 
of the domestic happiness about him he was ob- 
viously unhappy. I knew some fly had dropped 
into his ointment, and I made inquiry why he 
should be so bored. He had special food as a 
guest, a warm bed; he was never punished as 
our own dogs were — ^in short he was a duld of 
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fortune; but a little study showed what a 
wretched creatare a child of f ortiine can be. 

He was so destructive that he was not allowed 
in the house beyond the kitchen^ so rough and 
uncouth in his caresses that one involun- 
tarily said: **Go away, Scott. Don't Scott;" 
and then he would walk away/ and stand stock- 
still looking drearily at his nose. But this was 
not alL 

Scott fared sumptuously at the first table on 
dog biscuit and milk, then Lassie and the prog- 
eny were served a specially cooked meal of com 
mush and potatoes, and Bex sat through this 
double ordeal with watering mouth and gnaw- 
ing vitals, and was rewarded with the scraps 
from our table. The caste system was rigor- 
ously observed, and no dog was permitted to in- 
vade another's dish. 

Now, dogs are very human ; they prefer what 
their neighbors have rather than what falls to 
their own lot Bex ate Scott's biscuit with his 
eyes; Lassie probably craved Bex's scraps; 
while Scott was breaking his heart because he 
was fed on the roses of life. Scott had nothing 
to do but to brood over his wrongs, and three 
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times a day he retired under the wash-benoh 
and flung his growls at the heads of the eaters. 
With no occupation, with all his attempts to 
play with Lassie scorned, with his own brother, 
Bex, treating him as an intruder, he Was much 
to be pitied. And are there not human beings, 
pampered in physical luxuries, and at the same 
time excluded from simple, wholesome occupa- 
tions f They find their affluence and leisure are 
but chains and not stepping stones to happi- 
ness. If I had ignored Scott's claim to aristoc- 
racy, had fed him sparingly on common food, 
had punished him for his surly temper and 
greed, and loved him more, he would have been 
better physically and spiritually for his sojourn 
with us. As it was, he suffered from ennui 
bordering on despair. 

What became of the puppies, you askf It is 
hard to follow the destiny of nine souls. Five 
were sent as gifts; of those that remained it 
must be said, ** Every dog has his day," and 
some are shorter and sadder than others. Com 
mush and potatoes are not a substitute for a 
mother's milk; and the puppies suffered from 
our ignorance as if wc had sinned knowingly. 
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Four little headstones mark onr error of judg- 
ment — so I am told: I never had the heart to 
visit them. 

When I wish to recover them, I sit down on 
the broad doorstep with vines and cinnamon 
roses growing on either side. Here I can look 
out over green undulating fields to the purple 
mountains beyond. And as I sit I can see my 
little Clare come out from under the lilacs, and, 
with wistful, affectionate eyes, he climbs again 

mto my lap, and nestles in a warm soft ball; 

and I play Providence once more, for I can 

deny him nothing. 



THE WEALTH OF THE KINGDOM 

The Gratuities of Life 

I MAKE a sharp distinction between the re- 
sources of our Kingdom and its wealth. The 
first are limited: I believe they fell imder two 
classifications, stones and scenery; but our 
wealth is incalculable. Every year I am dis- 
covering new unsuspected treasures, which are 
the Gratuities of Life, the plus and surplus of 
existence. They are the choice things that are 
thrown in for good measure, the generous over- 
flow as well as the bead on the cup. And, lest 
you think that I am drifting into vain rhapsody, 
let me begin with three of the most elemental 
things we know, earth, air and water. In our 
Kingdom we have the happiest mingling of 
them. Too much earth, too much water alone, 
are destructive to health and happiness, as we 
see in the hard life of the miner and diver. 
Nor are earth and air enough, as witnessed by 
the desert. Water alone is a solenm waste, 
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weary and monotonous; but a nicely propor- 
tioned combination that affords a bit of earth, 
with its legal complement of sky above it; 
water, if it be but the bubble of a spring, or the 
trickle of a brook, or even a pool temporarily 
made by a recent rain, if it have an overhang- 
ing tree with its mirrored duplicate rooted in 
the sky — ^these are enough to fill ns with con- 
tent; and a larger combination of them, so much 
greater the satisfaction. 

If one has springs and brooks and a vision 
through the trees of a placid lake — so much for 
water; and a view of open meadows and deep 
forests and a range of mountains included in 
his deed— so much for earth ; and as for air and 
sky (but I must reserve these items until later, 
for they cannot be dismissed in a brief clause, 
fenced off by a couple of semicolons : they need 
pages to do them justice) — ^if, however, one has 
all these within the rim of his horizon he is 
rich, and has nothing further to ask of Fortune. 

If I did not know that Nature has an ingen- 
ious way of duphteting her sunset effects in 
every clime, while conveying to the observer the 
flattering idea that he is looking at an exclusive 
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work of art fresh trom her hand, I should say 
fhat nowhere could be seen such pageants as 
are spread for our pleasure; and when I re- 
solve them back to their constituent parts, I am 
amazed at the simplicity of it all. A pencil of 
light, a few wafts of vapor, perhaps a little 
fine dust or smoke in the atmosphere, and she 
holds us breathless with delight. I never see 
a sunset that I do not want to meet the artist 

Sometimes a whole palette is spilled over a 
lithographic card or chromo to represent a 
fancy aspect of mountains, winter and sunset 
eflfects, where the originator piles up too rich 
an array of detail in small compass ; and while 
I am in a complacent mood of criticism of the 
artist's lack of restraint. Nature will flirt out 
an exact duplicate of the lithographer's art, or 
perhaps outdo it with a fancy yellow-green 
sward as foreground, bright blue mountains, a 
rose-red sky, blushing like a peony, a fainter 
blue peak in an opportune cleft of emerald trees 
in the distance — a riot of chromatics to intoxi- 
cate the conmiercial soul that would desire to 
capture and imprison it on a 3 by 4^-inch 
Christmas card. In view of the realities I have 
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seen any lithographer stands justified in his 
most extravagant portrayal. 

Bat there are quieter expressions produced 
by that pencil of light on wafts of vapor, inde- 
scribable results from the use of tones of gray, 
usually seen in the east or northeast sky ; taper- 
ing ellipses of tender gray without a trace of 
modeling or shading, merely slender bars ar- 
ranged irregularly in horizontal dashes; and 
involnntarily one exclaims : * * How Ja panese I * ' 
And for a moment one is almost flattered into 
thinking that he has caught the Japanese spirit, 
that he can perceive illusive charm with a 
Japanese eye. No doubt Japanese artists have 
studied just such skies, for they use them con- 
stantly ; they carry no patent label on their use 
of gray on gray; yet they alone have had the 
wit to transcribe them. So it is really not 
Japanese art that we have admired so long, nor 
is i!; the Japanese interpretation, it is a recur- 
rent phase of one of those delightful Gratui- 
ties of Life that has been offered to the world 
at large; but how strange that no other nation 
has found inspiration in subtle gray horizontal 
bars stretching eastward; no other nation has 
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been content to use so little color, so little f orm, 
so little movement: yet, seen at the right in- 
stant, those tender gray sketches of Nature are 
more pictorial than the most splendid burst of 
sunset dyes. 

And, speaking of sunsets, have you ever real- 
ized how comprehensive every sunset is f While 
our eyes seek the west, the unseen artist is 
throwing a changing panorama on a much 
broader canvas. Often the east outrivals the 
west in larger detail and in more delicate tone. 
Here great cumuli clouds pile up in rosy-tipped 
billows rising from turquoise, amber, or pale 
green seas. At the same moment the southwest 
is flooded with warm, melting tones of apricot, 
peach, amber and pale blue. Directly overhead 
are white or softest rose-pink fleeces flecking 
a sky of intense pure blue, sometimes it is a 
peculiar steel-blue — never a tone seen anywhere 
except at the zenith. It is like watching a cir- 
cus with four rings, for some specialty is being 
enacted in north, east, south and west. One 
pivots about, yet the panorama is so swiftly 
changing that he catches only one- tenth of the 
whole setting, and while he greedily feeds upon 
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that one, the other nine-tenths of the display 
are wasted on him. 

I am sure there are degrees of proficiency in 
spreading sunsets beyond our comprehension. 
Sometimes the results are bungling in form, 
crude in color, and lacking in structural beauty : 
they are evidently the immature efforts of a 
prentice hand. The next night a master of that 
art sets a new example of what magic can be 
wroujght with a bit of moisture, a breath of air, 
a ray of light; and with these diaphanous ma- 
terials he weaves a tissue of perfect harmony, 
exquisite in color, arrangement and proportion, 
and full of imagination. Ah, there is the last 
test of the sunset art Is it original f Does it 
show poetic feeling f Is it vigorous, broad and 
freet I recall one masterpiece of a single 
bright purple cloud with a ruby edging which 
took the form of a flying crane against a clear 
apricot sky. Thirty years have not dimmed the 
memory of that magnificent impression. 

I am a connoisseur of sunsets, and I 
bfflst that while some betray mere fancy, some 
a measure of imagination, others express art, 
Bome show Mind — so perfect is the coloring, so 
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balanced the form, so rare and unique the ar- 
rangement of simple detail. A perfect sunset in 
the gallery of heaven is as rare as a perfect 
picture. There are varying degrees of exoel- 
lence, but perfection is not a nightly perform- 
ance. I have engaged a front seat on our high- 
est slope, where the whole horizon spreads out 
to the limits of the compass, so that I may see 
all that goes on ; and when a perfect picture is 
exhibited, I involuntarily rise from my seat, 
and keep stepping back and back to get a longer 
perspective, a wider range. I feel as if I must 
eat and drink, smell and handle it, so great is 
the appeal to every sense. I look with insati- 
able eyes, and still gaze until I am drunk with 
color, overcome with the ineffable glory. 
Every night I attend the performance, and have 
season tickets for those who will maintain a 
respectful silence. 

Then there are gala days, or rather morn- 
ings, when the priceless riches of the realm are 
displayed in the most reckless way — ^jewels, 
pearls and diamonds are strewn everywhere 
unguarded. Every grass blade is tipped with 
a diamond of purest water ; leaves are encrusted 
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and edged with millions of pearls. The whole 
Kingdom resembles a fairy bazaar ; filmy laces 
shimmering with pearls are woven across the 
grass, or displayed on mosses. Every rose 
wears on its heart an uncut diamond, and one 
centers in the palmate leaf of the lupine. By 
nine o'clock the treasures are gathered up and 
put away to adorn future occasions. At sunrise 
cunning fingers are busy duplicating and mag- 
nifying every object that we possess. Stretch- 
ing far to the westward lies at the foot of every 
tree its duplicate. At this hour the forest pre- 
sents twice its growth of timber. A second gar- 
den comes into being, where every plant is ex- 
actly doubled, never more, never less. 

Besides gems there are rare silken tissues; 
the satin banners of poppies flutter in the wind ; 
gray velvet covers the leaves of mullein and 
lychnis; an emerald fur is thrown over the 
rocks, and broad stripes of green velvet are 
flung down the forest paths. 

All this may seem an idle boast to you who 
visit our court on a cloudy autumn day, or the 
bot noon of August We are not on dress 
parade all the time, and you must take my word 
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for much that you may never see, no matterj 
when you time your visit. Unless you see tiia, 
whole of it all the time, as we do, you cannot 
appreciate the full beauty any more than you 
can judge the loveliness of a woman if you see 
merely her ear or an eyebrow. With vast re- 
sources we never make a vulgar display; and 
one may question why we keep so much treas- 
ure concealed when, outwardly, we present a 
life of strict economy and simplicity. For with 
all these jewels at my command, I wear no 
tiaras, no necklaces; with all these bales of 
silks and velvets, I have no splendid gowns, no 
court trains. With false gold sparkling from 
every rock, we have no golden service on our 
table. No one could justly accuse us of being 
examples of predatory wealth, much less of 
wasteful extravagance; yet we do enjoy one 
luxury that may challenge your criticism, for 
we maintain as another Gratuity of Life a sys- 
tem of floral decoration that outrivals, in some 
ways, the church weddings and feasts of mil- 
lionaires. They engage a church for a single 
occasion, and display a few thousand paltry 
cattleyas at thirty dollars a dozen, and hire 
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some ferns or tropical plants to bank not over 
two hundred feet of mantelpieces, staircases 
and walls, and then have them ignominiously 
carted away the next morning, so that they may 
grace another economical festivity. Ours are 

Ik 

no such temporary adornments; we own im- 
mense natural conservatories which present 
throughout the whole season floral decorations 
that are so extensive that they bank a whole 
mile of stone walls ; also our private driveway, 
a third of a mile long, is lined, mind you, on 
both sides back as far as you can see, with rare 
and beautiful ferns several feet high growing 
under stately trees — no, not palms, but pines, 
incredibly high, and these trees are hardy 
enough to remain out of doors in all seasons 
in tropical luxuriance. Then we have that very 
rare tree, the fern-leaved hemlock, and white 
birches that shimmer through the feathery 
boughs of hemlock. Compare these, if you will, 
with stiff rubber plants and palms: they are 
not in the same class. We maintain much green 
and white in our color scheme, and we use the 
trees mentioned as a foil to masses of sweet 
pepper bush and June bush and flowering alder. 
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also the waTfaring bnsh and elderberry and tall 
stately Aster paniculata; and then there are 
violets. We do not bny a few stingy hundreds 
to arrange in vulgar boutonnieres as big as a 
cartwheel — ^we have violets by the rod, bor- 
dered by ferns, and tipped with a graceful fluff 
of aralias and star-flowers ; and then more ferns 
as far as the eye can reach, lush and cool and 
waving, a perfect picture of opulence. And this 
is not for a day, nor for a week ; our gardener, 
Nature, has an inexhaustible succession and in- 
finite variety to draw upon, which is used lav- 
ishly throughout the season. 

We have this very experienced gardener, just 
one, who attends to all details, sows the seeds 
at the right moment, spreads varieties, and 
chooses the color decorations of each month 
without a word of advice. I should not think 
of interfering with the work. Mine is but to 
enjoy the endless charm and novelty. She has 
nicely graduated her creation — ^for she does 
more than merely grow; she creates, to meet 
the varying requirements of my visitors. For 
those who are blind to delicate beauty and re- 
quire a flashlight to attract their attention, she 
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has provided great blotches of color in peonies, 
hollyhocks, big of flower and tall of limb, huge 
scentless roses, fiery Oriental poppies, to ¥rin a 
faint response of admiration. She does not en- 
dow these with perfume; her sense of fitness 
would not permit a perfume proportionate to 
their size. She works up and down the scale 
of size and chromatics and the perfumer's art, 
and increases fragrance in an inverse ratio with 
reduction of size until she reaches her dainty 
tidbits, lilies of the valley, mignonette, lady's 
delight, violets, wall flower, and she lavishes 
herself upon white blossoms, narcissus. Ma- 
donna lilies, white lilacs, plants beloved of poets 
and other foolish sentimentalists. Upon them 
she bestows her most labored care; for them 
her looms weave the finest tissues ; she exhausts 
her laboratories to distil her faintest, most 
haunting perfume ; she chooses her most refined 
forms, and bestows her subtlest harmonies. It 
is her intention to reveal through them her se- 
cret arts in order to address those who possess 
something beyond touch, and eyes and nostrils 
— ^who have a soul; and they are a fastidious 
people in their requirements. 



64 A KINGDOM OF TWO 

Has it ever occurred to you how prodigal 
Nature is with her stage properties, and how 
dramatically she can fall in with human senti- 
ment T One memorable day in early November 
we were celebrating a certain anniversary — now 
do not ask which ; for while I may seem garrul- 
ously indiscreet, I am capable of some reserve, 
and I do not mean to take you wholly into my 
confidence — ^but we were setting out an avenue 
of trees under which future generations of 
lovers may walk hand in hand. It was a long 
task and a weary, for stones abounded in the 
smallest hole we dug; and when we were on the 
point of counting how many trees had been set, 
and how many still remained, and to measure 
our weariness with our ideal. Nature thought it 
time to divert our attention; so she whipped 
out a few brilliant rainbows — ^not a skimpy 
fragment with shining ends and no middle, set 
in the tiresome east ; but a whole skyf ul like an 
artillery of color, interspersed with freakish 
showers that played about the distant hills to 
the north. Every time a new tree was set, up 
flashed another bow in the clouds; and so it 
continued in dazzling divertisement Of course, 
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we had to linger until the show was over, and 
hy that time the task was done. 

Another day when the bowl of beauty was 
already full — a smooth lake, not too large for 
the eye to compass, fringed with trees dyed in 
early autumn tones interspersed with slender 
birches that leaned over to view their lithe 
whiteness in the mirror — suddenly Nature 
thought to dazzle us, and she set the span of 
a gay rainbow directly over the middle of the 
lake, then called aside all the little sunmier 
breezes that had ru£9ed its surface, and lo, the 
unforgetable miracle of a perfect circle of 
glory 1 

She is always using a rainbow as a pretty 
plaything. Another time she favored us poor 
wights, when, caught in a sudden shower with- 
out umbrellas, with the sudden appearance of a 
huge, very substantial rainbow that stood upon 
its two feet, in full view, in an open field just 
below us. Through the arch we saw a few 
sheep grazing, ignorant that the heavens had 
opened above them — dull creatures who let ap- 
petite stand in the way of vision — and above 
the sheep, in the sky beyond, at just the right 
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distance Nature floated a few summer clouds, 
round fluflfy confections ; and the happy conceit 
of this pastoral scene framed by a rainbow was 
one that would have taxed the ingenuity of the 
most hardened inventor of bizarre landscapes. 

But why prolong the inventory of out-of-door 
wonders to the point of tedium! The reader's 
time and the printer's page will not permit me 
to say all that I would about the Gratuities of 
Beauty found in the curve of waters and of 
shores, the lines of beauty that have ever been 
the sources of artistic inspiration. I must wait 
for another volume before I digress upon the 
bounty one finds in unexpected nooks and cor- 
ners of a garden, the riches of seedling white 
larkspurs for which nurserymen have the hardi- 
hood to ask a fabulous price, but which I can 
have in abundance for the mere looking; nor of 
the generous multiplication of my choicest 
plants, so that by careful division I soon fill a 
whole bed from a single plant The multiplica- 
tion of loaves was no more extraordinary than 
this yearly Gratuity. 

SloT can I speak of the sense of gracious 
abundance that comes with the wild fruits that 
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yield without attention or planting; nor of the 
mysterions extensions and duplication of our 
bnildings and inhabitants that we possess at 
nightfall, when we are twice as rich as our tax 
bill shows. We double our property with every 
new moon. No, many of the really interesting 
things must be left unsaid, for I must go in- 
doors now; and if you want to visit a little 
longer, I will show you something of the wealth 
of our private domestic life. Come, it may in- 
terest yoiL 



THE WEALTH OF THE HOME 

Indoor Gratuities 

Let me draw a chair for you before one of 
them — a birch fire — a burnt offering of the 
White Lady of the forest I have a peculiarly 
keen appreciation of the value of this offering, 
because up to the age of — ^well, no matter, I 
had reached a time of ripe reflection — ^I had 
seen but two of these dainty creatures, and 
they had been planted with great care in a 
prominent place in a public park as its chief 
ornament. The young trees were in a becom- 
ing state of moulting; already they were wav- 
ing loose papery tissues in a tantalizing way 
before a light-fingered public. I mean here to 
relieve my conscience of a covert sin then com- 
mitted, by telling on myself. I never knew 
what it was to be tempted to take my neigh- 
bor's apples, nor to touch a nut on the grocer's 
stand; but the sight of that tree made my fin- 
gers itch to see how well fastened the paper 
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was. There was a big placard warning me not 
to touch, yet I felL It was just a little tweak, 
not hard enough to pull the bark loose half an 
inch, but I have been troubled ever since think- 
ing how little of its clothing was left if every 
passerby pulled no harder than I did. 

When later I saw a whole forest of these di- 
vinities veiled in the green of hemlock boughs, 
they seemed the apotheosis of sylvan virginity. 
This glimpse prepared the mind for the real 
destiny of a birch tree. Spools and bobbins 
and pegs are profane uses made by dogs of in- 
fidels; birches were dedicated from the begin- 
ning of the world to the hearth altar, where the 
leaping flames but emphasize the white disclos- 
ure of comely limbs. It is a sacrifice that ful- 
fils the imagination; even the white ashes are 
silvery and delicately palpitating; they main- 
tain the illusory form and essence of purity de- 
manded by palingenesis. 

Now, as you sit here, let me draw close while 
I show you something that delights my heart, 
the romance of old blue china. Yes, we have 
both the blue Canton and the willow ware ; and 
while public sentiment prates a good deal about 
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Canton, I prefer the willow. A Canton plate is 
but an impressionistic picture, a vague relic of 
the past, similar to an Homeric epic ; while the 
willow is a delicious up-to-date romance. Of 
course we all know the legend of the lovers 
escaping in the tiny boat, the discovery of the 
irate father, who trundles across the bridge in 
company with two stout henchmen armed with 
wicked-looking weapons, the two turtle doves 
overhead cooing and wooing: all this is a trite 
skeleton of the facts. There is much more, pro- 
vided we are numbered among those who ap- 
prove of the match, and our hearts are enlisted 
in the adventure. 

If the thoughts we think while we absorb food 
have a physical effect, everyone inclined to em- 
bonpoint should use willow ware. It tends to 
moderation; for who, with a soul sensitive to 
the true romance, would have the heart to pile 
high the food, or to submerge the fleeing lovers 
in a sea of gravy t They have troubles enough 
without our adding to their difficulties. So a 
willow plate is in league with hygiene. 

He must have been a bold wooer to win a 
maiden from such a home. The well-worn path 
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with straggling edges shows the hospitality ot 
the inmates : there must have been many loverq 
here; and a free and easy spirit marks thQ 
gromids. A stem martinet of a father would 
have had that walk cut with a straight edge in- 
stead of letting it become grass grown ; and the 
ample portico before the house, and the ram- 
bling outlines of the mansion bespeak abun- 
dance. I should have thought twice before leav- 
ing its delightful shelter ; and the garden ! it is 
a horticultural wonder. The fruit-laden tree 
bears a nondescript product of prodigious size, 
evidently a cross between a child 's captive bal- 
loon and a cocoanut. I have been greatly disap- 
pointed not to find this tree quoted in any of 
our nursery catalogues. I would give much for 
such a tree; a single one would sustain my 
abstemious family a year; and each day's ra- 
tion could be served in the original package di- 
rectly from the tree. What a soil they must 
have. Fancy a silvery pussy willow with cat- 
kins at least fifteen feet long by three in diame- 
ter, 4^plicated in a glassy lake at your front 
door I One would need no other decoration. 
And the flowering tree (probably a sunflower 
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tree or a tree gallardia — ^neither quoted in my 
part of the world) turns its immense blos- 
soms four feet across full upon the visitor in 
a most disconcerting way as he approaches. It 
is better than a watchdog ; who would have the 
hardihood to steal with the eyes of that tree 
upon him? Such a prize puts the craze for 
Dutch tulips and mammoth pinks quite out of 
countenance. We of the West follow a small 
and cheap ideal. With such assets in the front 
yard, one has only to learn how much land 
goes with the house to calculate the annual in- 
come. 

There is no need in this romance to turn to 
the last page to see how it comes out. Here 
it is all spread before us, to be read at a glance. 
This is the last art of epitomization (let us 
have this useful word if it does not exist). We 
are given a bird's-eye view over and beyond 
those wonderful trees, and can discern the flee- 
ing lovers in the boat at sea. In the distance is 
the Isle of Happiness whither they are fleeing; 
further details of the denouement are left to 
the imagination — ^it may be reconciliation; it 
may be disinheritance, according to the temper 
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of the observer. There is a delightful variety 

in this Bomanoe of the Willow ; our soup plates 

are a different edition, some of the earlier de- 

tails are dropped; and the tea cups present 

farther glimpses of the home that lies beyond 

that imposing threshold, the domestic quarters ; 

and on the bridge are but two men ; the third, 

probably Papa, being still in hot pursuit of the 

truants. However it came out finally, may 

Heaven bless them for lending their romance 

to our daily repast 

Let me ask you if you ever considered the 
riches of our native language as one of the 
Gratuities f I feel an unspeakable debt to past 
generations for having experimented with their 
throats, and for sorting out the grunts from 
labials and Unguals and classifying the curi- 
ous sounds that emanated from the interior 
man. Suppose we were dumb like the horse, 
and had to convey our varied emotions through 
the eye, the hand, or the foot, or a single whin- 
ny. We probably should have no emotions; 
we should be nothing beyond an eating, drink- 
ing, and sleeping animal on two feet instead of 
four. Doubtless gesticulations could be carried 
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to a point of subtle expression. We might in- 
vent a thousand ways of shaking or tossing the 
head, closing the eye, or contorting the face. 
Fortunately speech has saved us from this 
wrinkle-producing utterance. 

When I have listened to foreigners convers- 
ing easily together in sounds without distinc- 
tion, mere gurgles, lisps and throaty ejacula- 
tions, the marvel of language increases. Can it 
be possible that these incoherent sputters, unin- 
telligible noises, have grammatical construction, 
and can be parsed ? that they convey to anyone 
simple physical needs or sensations, much less 
the whole range of human expression of deli- 
cate sentiment, or passionate feeling? What 
would become of our present human life if we 
were suddenly reduced to a few snorts, if all 
the inner world of thought were incommuni- 
cable t I have tried to remove myself from my 
own mother tongue to see how it appears to 
foreigners. With the page upside down, our 
language assumes a delightfully complicated 
appearance. The words look longer and more 
unmanageable than German text. I have quite 
a sense of conquest to think I have mastered so 
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difficult a form of speech. Then I like to listen 
to voices at a distance, where the exact words 
cannot be distinguished, to see if they sonnd as 
slippery and formless as those of a foreign lan- 
guage. 

It so happens that we, in our Kingdom, are 
blessed with a code of signals, enriched by 
myriads of minds, to express the most delicate 
shades of meaning. Every conceivable thought 
or sentiment has been weighed in the lingual 
scale, and has been accorded an imponderable 
equivalent. No thought can arise that has not 
already been gauged to an exact nicety of utter- 
ance, no emotion that has not been given a pre- 
cise form. All that is left us is only to think! 
A suitable dress is provided for our richest 
fancy, our deepest despair, our most violent 
anathema. Just think what a safeguard it 
is to express oneself. Unless we are loqua- 
cious, our silences are construed in the terms 
of our companion 's mode of thinking. All kinds 
of misconceptions arise when motives are not 
explained hourly, and past actions interpreted. 
As a defense words will lie and deceive for you, 
they will evade and prevaricate, they will wound 
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and stab, if you wish it Jugglery of speech is 
not a mere figurative term: our words create 
and transform with magical power. They are 
little mirrors that reflect the individual; they 
are discursive, phlegmatic, terse or flippant 
as the speaker ; they are swords that cleave life- 
long friendships; they are bonds that can unite 
nations; imponderable, they can convey the 
weightiest matters ; without form, they are de- 
structive as fire or lightning. 

An expressive language is one of the privi- 
leges belonging to a good old family such as 
ours, one that has played an active part in the 
world's affairs, and has had wide experiences. 
I take a pardonable pride in our ancestry, which 
loses itself in a prehistoric age. Every feature 
of our present life is a loving contribution from 
them, and my gratitude can never equal the 

gift 

Another Gratuity in our life is silence. In 
the Kingdom there is no sound of street cries, 
no uproar of city streets. There is no wailing 
infant in the apartment above, nor piano to 
play at unseasonable hours below us, nor bark- 
ing dog on either side. But there are musical 
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sounds at all tunes, if you listen. On the most 

silent midsummer day there is the voice of a 

passing breeze, the faint mstle of leaves, the 

drone of insects ; an echo of life may come in a 

muffled sound of a dog's bark a mile away, the 

call of some driver to his cattle, the crowing 

of a cock ; but they are strained and mellowed 

by the distance. Then we have the sweetest of 

all somids, that of church bells in a village 

miles away, which recalls Tennyson's lines: 

''What sonnd was dearest in his native delist 
The mellow lin-lan-lone of evening bells 
Far — ^far — away." 

When the ear is not invaded, the eyes can see 
more clearly, the mind can catch glimpses of 
what is being mirrored within. While all our 
senses are sharpened under silence, the eye 
enjoys the greatest gain. It grows minute 
in perception, and while it is engaged in 
quiet observation, the mind stores up the un- 
conscious impression, links it with past associa- 
tions, makes fresh deductions, and places the 
whole being in a new relation to environment. 

The last, and I may almost say the best, of 
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the indoor Gratuities is the Hearth Day. In 
the abundant and varied weather (which is an 
altogether different thing from our climate) 
meted out to our Kingdom, there is none so 
much to my mind as the Hearth Day. It is 
unpredictable, and the most expert forecaster 
cannot foretell its coming. The Hearth Day 
has no reason, any more than the home has any 
geographical location outside of the heart. It 
is not dependent on the thermometer or barom- 
eter, although there is generally a good deal 
of activity of both. Whether it comes in June 
or August, or more likely in November or Feb- 
ruary, it is always welcome. It greets you on 
rising as if it were a cheery friend; it is dis- 
tinctly personal ; and under its genial influence 
the tongue is loosened at breakfast — that morn- 
ing tongue, which is never reluctant to discuss 
philosophy and morals over the coffee and 
toast, no matter how early the hour, suddenly 
grows vivacious ; it laughs merrily at nothings ; 
it bubbles over with gaiety. And after the first 
ebullition is expended, the owner of the tongue 
sits down before the open fire. One must al- 
ways have an open wood fire with leaping 
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flames whether it is January or July: in the 
latter case it is well to open the doors and win- 
dows for the sake of comfort, but a fire one 
mnst have on a Hearth Day, for cheer. Without 
one, it would be like making a sacrifice with 
no altar, a priest with no chancel, a gift with no 
recipient; and before the blaze, the Day takes 
full possession of you. Duties may call on 
every hand, you heed them not, so great is the 
enjoyment; you are fairly submerged in deep 
contentment that seeks no active expression. It 
is delight enough just to be. 

Outside the rain rains, or the stinging sleet 
beats against the windows, or the driving snow 
may blur the landscape. A Hearth Day is 
always a busy one outside ; there is much doing, 
and sometimes quite boisterously ; the elements 
close upon the little world within; they deny 
the rake and hoe to the chafing Adam, who 
early retires behind a book. But Ipsa has no 
time for books; she loves to sit, and poke the 
fire intermittently, readjust a log, and rake out 
the ashes a little. Hearth Days are hard on 
the woodpile, and there is a needless amount of 
fuel burnt. The too active Ipsa leans back in 
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her chair to bask in the warmth and cheer; het 
whole moral nature relaxes and mellows, dntieB 
fade in the distance, and still she sits, occasion- 
ally turning an appreciative eye on the condi- 
tions without, while rejoicing in the contrast 
within ; or she stands idly at first one window, 
then another, watching the snow fall, or the 
heavy rain, and thinks thoughts of thanksgiv- 
ing. There is no more inspiring sight than to 
see torrents of rain fall upon thirsty land ; and 
her mind begins a pleasant speculation of the 
depth it will penetrate, and how many weeks 
of drought it will withstand. 

Water always arouses the activity of her 
mind, which she first discovered when a prob- 
lem in hydraulics was given her in something 
like this form : If a stream of water one inch 
in diameter and three feet long flows into a 
tank in one minute, how long will it take to fill 
a tank containing eight hundred cubic feetf 
She then formed a mental picture, which was 
never lost, of parallel individual streams flow- 
ing side by side into tanks ; and ever since, fall- 
ing water and cubic feet and ultimate volumes 
unite in the most picturesque combinations to 
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entertain her idle hours. Whenever she turns 
a faucet she is always calculating how many 
parallel streams will be required for a bath. 

A Hearth Day releases all obligations ; one is 
good for nothing except to enjoy life. Ipsa's 
usual moody which is to screw up her energies 
to a point where they will go no further, and 
then suddenly discharge them on the first duty 
that comes, drops away. She has no nerves, no 
resentment against fate, no unpleasant recol- 
lections, no timidities about the future ; but she 
rises to an ample leisure, a slow dignified step — 
her natural gait is a cross between a quick pit- 
a-pat and a patter, sometimes known as a 
plunge. She grows ruminative without being 
reminiscent, charitable and altogether habita- 
ble. Her friends love the Hearth Day for the 
happy change it works in her nature. She is 
to be photographed on one of them, for then 
she is at her best. 

When there is a series of these days she be- 
comes an explorer ; she digs deep into mysteri- 
ous recesses, and unearths strange things, long 
sought, and almost forgotten. These finds give 
a sense of wealth; for, having readjusted life 
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without them, they come as gifts of the Day- 
If there could be a month of Hearth Days, a 
complete inventory of the Kingdom could be 
made^ and its full resources known. Under too- 
sunny skies much treasure still lies buried and 
unsuspected, and only needs the hand of the 
excavator to make its rulers rich. 

I have never been able to account satisfao- 
torily for the supreme contentment of the 
Hearth Day, but I fancy that on these occasions 
the home is favored by the presence of the 
Penates; and sometimes the Lares join, and 
widen the circle about the fire. Never has the 
true home been visited by so maqy kindly di- 
vinities as at present. Driven forth by the in- 
creasing apartment houses — ^just fancy the 
Penates feeling comfortable by a steam radi- 
ator in an electrically lighted drawing room 
while bridge was being played — ^they crowd 
about the old-fashioned home makers. We have 
always entertained our own, but now that the 
number of wanderers is increased, we open the 
door wider to admit those who have been made 
homeless by civilization. They are particularly 
welcome at nightfall; their presence brightens 
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the evening lamp, and they bring a peace nn- 
hown to the vagrant world. We try to put 
new courage into them 8o that they may go 
forth to stir the hearts of home lovers who 
have not yet secured the home ; for the Penates 
have had a discouraging time of late years. 
Many do not want them about ; they are so dis- 
concerting in the moving season, and arouse 
sentiments and memories about articles that the 
householder wants to discard, and thus add dif- 
fieolties to the modem troglodite ; you must ex- 
case me if I apply this ancient term to you mod- 
em cave-dwellers of the apartment house; a 
little study of ethnology will help you to under- 
stand many of your strange habits and propen- 
sities. 

Here you say, **I always wanted a Penate, 
and should like one about; but how can I be 
snre I am sheltering one ? ' ' The word is plural, 
my friend ; a single Penate is impossible ; they 
never come singly; and we never see them, we 
feel them. It is they who arouse us to plot new 
comforts for the home, who prompt the wife to 
decide that last year's garment will serve an- 
other season so that a new floor may be laid, or 
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a wall redecorated; or when the households J* 
resorts to personal economy in order to provide 
a new kitchen sink, a picture, or a piece of ol<3 
mahogany. The offering always takes the form 
of sacrifice. Be assured that these resolutions 
are inspired in order to secure gifts upon the 
domestic altar ; these are propitiations that the 
Penates love. 

At every Christmas tide I make a special gift 
to the presiding deities. One year it was of 
earth and flowers in the form of a quaint set 
of dessert dishes. Another year it was of wood 
in the shape of a lacquered tray in sage green 
and gold; another time it was little finger 
bowls ; again it was of silver in the guise of a 
lovely old coffee service. I always choose the 
elements in dome form; for, whild the Penates 
are practical, they have a fine instinct for senti- 
ment and beauty, and would reject anything ar- 
tificial. 

Thus are they honored; and in return they 
gather as friends, and radiate happiness when- 
ever the outer world is closed, and we have the 
leisure to enjoy their society. 



A MAY MORNING 

Although I have referred to the weather, I 
have said nothing about the climate of the 
Emgdoni, but it may be inferred as salubrious 
in view of the statement of a man, once em- 
ployed by Adam, who reported to a curious 
neighbor inquiring into its affairs: ^^It is al- 
ways as pleasant as a summer morning up 
there, " Why consult a vagarious thermometer, 
and quote its mercurial moods when the mean 
temperature is a May dayf 

It was the first of May, with a sky of tradi- 
tional blue, the air delicious in its mingling of 
warmth and vigor, a day suited to any kind of 
enterprise, be it of the nature of utility or sen- 
timent. And why not both f On such a day the 
blood is red, and courses swiftly; all sorts of 
deferred obligations are easily discharged, so 
eager is the holiday spirit to find some outward 
expression. With a thousand things to do, if 
you are wise, you will carefully review the debt 
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of neglected duties, knowing that the spirit of 
the day will carry you successfully through any 
one of theuL 

I stood long at the side door — ^why call it aide, 
when it is on a line with our chief portal, and 
both open upon the sun t I recalled that dhann- 
ing story of De Maupassant, in which the 
crabbed priest was inclined to quarrel with the 
needless waste of beauty of a perfumed moon- 
lit night, until, down by the river, he discerned 
two figures walking slowly, and recognized in 
them his favorite niece and her lover: the 
beauty of the night had been made for them. 

Surely this was a day for lovers. What a 
tete-a-tete was promised by the low sweeping 
branches of the locust tree that made a lovers' 
bower I The perfume of white and purple Ulaes 
was in the air, the white narcissus was signal- 
ing from the garden, which was still sweet with 
the last hyacinths. The season was well ad- 
vanced that year, and all the perennial beds 
were full of tender leafage; the early spireas 
were weaving bridal wreaths as for a wedding. 

I had risen early ; for, the night before, when 
it was raining, I had decided that an affair of 
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state should be performed on the morrow : the 
remote region known as the attic was to be 
overhanled. Yet it seemed a sacrilege to turn 
the back npon the wooing of the morning, and 
drag forth tmnks and boxes, and dig deep into 
their recesses, and air and rearrange the con- 
tents. I was inclined to postpone it nntU the 
first rainy day ; but I knew that procrastination 
is fatal ; I can easily forget the attic 

So, with a sigh, I turned up my dress skirt, 
tied on an enveloping apron, twisted a turban 
for the head, and the warfare began. The 
Prime Ministress was similarly attired, and we 
were deep in the fray, grimey with dust, and I 
was on my way down the stairs, which open 
upon the side door, to get a pail of water and the 
mop, before I saw that two people were on the 
doorstep, and there was no escape. 

'^6ood morning," I said, miserably conscious 
of my dirty hands and dishevelled appearance, 
'*I hope you have not been knocking long. We 
are up in the attic at work, having an orgy of 
cleaning — ^forgive my looks ; I shall not attempt 
to shake hands, they speak for themselves." 
made full confession, I hoped that my 
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apologies would betray my straits, and that the 
visitors would speedily terminate their calL If 
they had been an experienced middle-aged pair, 
Madame, with sympathetic appreciation, wonld 
have risen at the end of five minutes and said : 
*^1 know the situation, and we must not trespass 
longer upon your time, much as we should like 
to stay, ' ' and I should have interposed a mild, 
intentionally feeble, protest, and should have 
been back to my task. 

But Fate was kinder than I understood; it 
was May Day, which I had already forgotten. 
The pair came in, and settled themselves com- 
fortably — so comfortably that I knew I was 
in for a morning visit, and I strove to estab- 
lish telepathic instructions with Abigail in the 
attic. 

** We have heard of you,'* said Madame, **and 
as we were out for a morning drive, we ven- 
tured to come in; I hope we are not intrud- 
ing.'' 

Evidently my apologetic greeting had been 
unheeded, and I examined the two critically. 
They were young, obviously happy, neatly at- 
tired — too neatly, I first thought; the little 
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boots of Madame were quite new, her gloves 
distiiictly fresh, her trig hat matched her gown, 
and both were exceedingly becoming; and he 
was immaculate; his linen, clothes, hat and 
gloves were conspicuously up to date. I tried 
vainly to place them, for they had nothing in 
common with the neglige, visiting humanity that 
abandons itself gladly to the easy requirements 
of country life. Though they often said * * We, ' ' 
it was done with a certain shy diffidence, almost 
uncertainty; the pronoun had not the cus- 
tomary tone of long use, but wore an air of 
novelty, as if newly acquired. 

I was puzzled and interested, and suddenly 
it flashed upon me — lovers t no, better than that 
—bride and groom ; so the glory of the day was 
not in vain ! 

Here Adam appeared, and after a few pre- 
liminaries he took Monsieur off for a stroll 
about the grounds. 

My heart warmed to the little girl, the young 
bride. Here was the jewel of romance, for 
which this day was a perfect setting; and be- 
fore she knew it she was confiding in me as if 
I were her mother. I was not more than ten 
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years her senior, but I felt hoary with experi- 
ence beside this tender budding new life 
but a few days old. This was their honey- 
moon — she had not meant to betray it — nor 
did she need to tell me of her joy; it shone in 
her eyes, and her lips did but corroborate what 
I could see. Every word was a caress of her 
subject. 

Little by little she told me of their first meet- 
ing, of her timid, concealed interest ; of her deli- 
cate health and long sojourn among Western 
mountains, where, in the great silences of Na- 
ture, she discovered her love for the absent one ; 
of her fear lest something should befall him — 
did I not recognize all the tokens, the maternal 
solicitude that the youngest of girls feel for 
mature and stalwart men, the brooding femi- 
nine spirit that longs to care for and minister 
to Him? It was like turning over the chapters 
of my own life, and I loved her for her sweet 
frankness. Yet I saw that it was not alto- 
gether my ready sympathy that won her confi- 
dences ; her hand was not yet steady enough to 
carry the full cup of happiness without spilling 
over her heart to any friendly ear. So we 
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talked — or rather she did; and I listened as if 

to the music of little joy bells. 

The morning sped on, and by and by the two 
men returned, and somebody said, ''We must 
be going. ' ' I am sure that it was not Madame, 
for she seemed intoxicated with the morning. 
She lingered on the doorstep, then on the lawn ; 
and, seeing her reluctance to go, and to detain 
the passing hour, I said, ''Let us go down into 
the garden. ' ' , 

Now my garden has always been beautiful to 
me, even in its first crude and constructive 
state, and I have never expected to have any- 
one see what I see ; but here were eyes that ob- 
served more than mine. 

"What delightful walks you have,'* quoth 
she of the seeing eye. They were freshly 
sanded, and quite neat; still they were plain, 
imadomed walks. ' ' I never saw such beautiful 
sand. I hope we** — ^here she paused, giving 
Him an adorable look, "shall have just such a 
garden some day; Norris, shall we notf** she 
inquired; and when he did not reply at once, 
she continued, timidly: "some day, shall we 
not»** 
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'*I hope BO, my dear,*' he replied. 

"But when, Norris? a year — two years f 

"I hope so, but I cannot promise, my dear; 
you know I am a busy man, and my duties in 
town are very confining. I seldom get a holi- 
day,'' he demurred. 

* * I think that office very tiresome, * ' said she, 
turning to me. "He thinks we may have to go 
back in a few days just because of it. "Well, 
Norris, perhaps in three years f ' ' she persisted ; 
"and I should like just such a place as this — 
your little cottage is perfect, so quiet, and away 
from people; you must be very happy;'* and 
she looked approvingly first at Adam, and then 
at the house. * ' Nothing could be lovelier than 
your vines — and your garden 1 ' ' Her conmaen- 
tary melted into the silence of complete appre- 
ciation. 

All this time she had been digging little holes 
in the sand in an absent-minded way with the 
handle of the hoe, carelessly left out over night 
by the forgetful Ipsa, but most useful at this 
moment to point her remarks. 

"And I should like just such a hoe as this; 
I suppose you have other lovely tools I" She 
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lifted her head suddenly. ' ' Oh ! I love yonr life 
here ; it is so ideal, so beantif ul, for you can be 
together all the time ; ' ' and her eyes sought her 
husband's with a look of unspeakable tender- 
ness, while her whole being grew radiant with 
that exquisite and holy thing we call love. 

I felt a suspicious moisture blur my eyes. 
I knew how inadequate the human lips are to 
voice the weUing up from within when one is 
lifted up, and catches a fleeting glimpse of this 
perfect gift of the Spirit that would leap all 
narrow human limitations, and find a free ex- 
pression of its own boundless wealth and a per- 
fect response. 

None of us spoke for a few moments, and 
though I stood motionless, something within me 
put its arms about the little wife, and kissed 
her on both cheeks. 

Monsieur was the first to break the spell, and 
there was a note of deep feeling in his voice, 
though he only said: ''We must be going; we 
have stayed hours, much too long for a first 
visit*' 

Madame chmg to my hand in parting. ''We 
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have had such a beautiful morning ; thank yon 
so much." 

''I shall never forget it," said I, reluctant to 
let her go. ' ^ I am grateful to you for the pleas- 
ure you have brought us." 

I returned to my work, but it was not the 
same attia I did not mind the dust, nor the 
late hour when it was finally made tidy. It 
was no longer a prosaic combat with neglect 
and disorder. Everywhere I saw the shining 
eyes and heard the words: **I love your life 
here, it is so ideal, so beautiful." Would she 
have included attics and dustpans and brooms t 
Perhaps; for, looking through her eyes, the 
day's work was suddenly transformed into a 
labor of love for my Adam, who delights in 
domestic order and cleanliness. 



OUR SUMMER COLONY 

At the expense of considerable time and 
paper I have tried to make you acquainted with 
the more important personages of the King- 
dom; I have shuffled them over for you as we 
do a pack of cards when showing the King, the 
Queeuy the Knave; and now we come to the 
lower denominations, and we always find in the 
descent of life that the individuals become more 
numerous. 

Our Kingdom is a favorite sununer resort, 
and our population is greatly increased during 
that season. I cannot say that their coming 
adds to our national wealth, for they subsist 
on our bounty, and pay no tithes. Yet I like 
to see crowds of foreigners come in; and 
though there are race hostilities among some 
of them, we let them fight out their feuds with- 
out intervention. If disorder reaches a point 
where we have to increase our police system, I 
siiall have to reconsider our open door policy, 
which now welcomes all strangers. At present, 
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fights and attacks take place only in daylight 
and by night everyone is at home and in bed 
and we can walk anywhere in safety. 

Now I do not propose to submit statistics oi 
our summer residents ; I shall try to generalize 
in a large way, and even then grow garrulous 
before I get through. 

I shall first dispose of the quadrupeds, ai; 
they are large and take up a good deal of roon 
on the stage. As you might expect in a terri 
tory of our size we maintain an extensive 
menagerie, which is neither classified nor cata 
logued. We have no registered pedigrees ; oui 
beasts run at large, and enjoy a wild freedom 
I have seen a doe and three fawns eating ap 
pies under a tree within a hundred yards o: 
the house. Anyone else would at once buy i 
few miles of fencing, and start a well-orderec 
game preserve — ^but not Adam. He says tha 
our deer would not be so well contented if cor 
railed in a trim paddock, with an assiduous 
gamekeeper to attend them each day ; that the; 
are capable of taking care of themselves ; so we 
save on the wages of a keeper, and I cannot see 
that the game suffer much in consequence. 
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Ton see ours is a poor little duchy, trying to 
put on a good face with our inadequate income ; 
and while, of course, it is not suitable that a 
royal family should show parsimony in public 
matters, it has been a time-honored custom in 
the family never to make visible retrenchments, 
never to talk of a low exchequer and small rev- 
enues ; neither do we float bonds, nor increase 
taxes to meet deficits, nor ignore repairs; for 
none of these things exist Our chief retrench- 
ment is in doing away with every sort of paid 
officials or attendants, with one exception, Abi- 
gail: she is a necessity to the preservation of 
the throne. 

We are model landlords, in that we have pro- 
vided an up-to-date housing system, modeled 
somewhat after apartment buildings, but with 
certain special features that are quite novel. 
While every family is guaranteed a reasonable 
degree of privacy and protection, we have no 
walls or partitions, no stairways, lifts or dumb- 
waiters, no electric appliances. In a thousand 
years no tenant has asked for gas or kero- 
sene. Onr tenants have the simplest tastes, 
and are ignorant of the modem, domund for 
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porcelain tubs and continuous hot water heat- 
ing. 

Some care so little for light and ventilation, 
that they actually prefer dark narrow quarters 
which are little more than long corridors. I 
myself do not approve of them ; they are apt to 
be damp and unhygienic; but it is an under- 
stood agreement that every householder shall 
be permitted to build as he pleases. There are 
no restrictions whatever; and if mice, moles, 
ants and yellow jackets, woodchucks and snakes 
choose basement life, when there is ample room 
elsewhere, I do not interfere, as they are quiet, 
permanent tenants. 

There are others, not so numerous, who re- 
quire unlimited air and space, and these one 
might say are practically never under cover; 
they eat, sleep and live in the open in all 
weathers. These differ in their requirements; 
some choose a single leaf, where they are bom, 
and are content not to move from it. When 
they have literally eaten themselves out of 
house and home they weave a glistening silken 
shroud out of their own bodies, and seal them- 
selves up in it as if it were a casket, and there 
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they die — a strange restricted life, and still 
stranger mode of passing out from it. 

Others of this fresh-air class believe there is 
a nobler career than mere eating ; and with 
much architectural skill they construct the tidi- 
est of little houses in an open, airy crotch of 
a tree. These houses are invariably roofless 
and consist of a single living room, perhaps it 
would be more accurate to say setting room, 
only big enough to accommodate either the 
mother or father at one time, never both; yet 
without extension or alteration it can be turned 
into a nursery sufficiently large to hold an en- 
tire brood of nurslings. From birth they are 
hardened to all sorts of weather, and do not 
suffer from croup or teething. These families 
constitute a strictly summer contingent. They 
live a precarious, f rom-hand-to-mouth kind of 
existence, yet the majority contrive in some 
way to go south each winter, where, I am told, 
fhey have comfortable winter homes, and I 
fancy they must be more or less influenced by 
certain promoters, for they come and go in 
flocks as if they were colonized elsewhere. 
There are able leaders among them, who deter- 
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mine dates of arrival and departure, plan th< 
route of travel, and know where the best pro 
visions can be obtained on the journey. It takei 
a good deal of a head to move whole familiei 
in comfort twice a year. This class alwayi 
takes our top floors with the best outlooks. 

If these were our only tenants we shoul< 
have hard work to let the ground floor of th 
Kingdom. But happily there is a third das 
which loves sun and open no less than the tree 
dwellers, and they are quite satisfied to occup; 
all the vacant space we have. Not an inch o 
the ground floor is left idle by June, and i 
some quarters, such as in the well-fertilize 
vegetable or flower gardens, they are so eage 
to get in that they do not wait until a vacanc 
occurs, but new residents crowd in until I hav 
to interfere. I will not permit ten souls t 
occupy a space adapted to only five, and wher 
this matter is properly brought to my attentioi 
I evict the intruders summarily. 

Every family attends to the construction an 
repair of its own home, and each individuc 
provides for his own appetite. You may b 
surprised at the extent and munificence of ou 
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bounty when I tell you tliat no tenant pays a 
single cent of tax or rent, and we furnish gra- 
tuitously all building materials as well as food 
supplies. We have no stewards nor commis- 
sary department; each one is permitted to eat 
outright, or to store, all he wants without ren- 
dering any account, such has been our implicit 
faith in their honesty and moderation. Yet I 
question if we are not often imposed upon, for 
fluB free-handed policy has made some of our 
inhabitants bold. They are not only quite will- 
ing to be classed and maintained as public 
charges, but are forgetful of our rights, and 
demand unlawful privileges. Babbits and wood- 
chucks are the worst offenders. They take a 
toD of young peas and cauliflowers, instead of 
paying it. Moles and mice have been caught 
stealing, and especially robins. Why, it begins 
to look as if we had planted our cherry trees 
and strawberry patch for the sole pleasure of 
the last-named robbers. 

I thought they presumed too far one sunmier, 
and I read a suggestion gleaned from one of 
those all- wise Woman's Pages, to the effect that 
an imitation cat was a good defence. We were 
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rninns the Clown that year. I now realize h 
far the spirit of sham has insidiously invai 
our civilization — a home-made, hand-sewed < 
forsooth! Yet I constructed one from 
trunk (?) of a stocking, having amputated 
foot ; I stuffed its sides with our best hay u] 
it was sleek and fat ; and for eyes I sewed on. 
rather, cut off to sew on (as I am always a i 
short of this useful commodity since I lean 
the value of pins) two large porcelain buttc 
When finished, this ingenious device was a c 
bolioal looking creature, which could not be ; 
out of mind when going to bed at night, af 
the lights were turned out; those eyes haun 
me with their immovable, blood-curdling whi 
I could not bear to handle it; but it had to 
perched in the crotch of a cherry tree, wher< 
crouched wickedly for a victim. I only wisl 
that I could communicate some of my fear 
our robins. Bless your heart, fear is an 
known word to those valiant poachers. In 1 
than an hour the flock, having tried vainly 
hob-nob with my Frankenstein, simply roos 
on its back as a convenient stepping stone 
get nearer to the cherries. It is well to n 
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ize our own limitations, bat it is better to 
know the limit of audacity of one's tenants. 
Iknow only one way to have cherries: plant 
two trees for every bird — even this is a small 
allowance for the inevitable increase of popula- 
tion, as a result of ample food — and then keep 
on planting cherry trees. 

We maintain, without great cost, the vast 

aviary to which I have already referred. For 

two reasons it is not classified as it should be. 

Life is scarcely long enough, if we are to serve 

the Kingdom as we should, to master the Latin 

names of the beasts, birds, insects and flowers 

of our realm; and we should be charged with 

illiteracy if we labeled them in plain, simple 

English. Then, too, it is not easy to attach a 

label that will stay on, so we have decided to 

let everything that creeps or flies go untagged, 

and greatly prefer them nameless on the foot, 

or on the wing, to the most perfect art of the 

taxidermist or entomologist. I prefer the flash 

of one bluebird's wing, a fleeting vision of a 

cardinal bird, or a scarlet tanager, or the ruby 

throat of a grosbeak, or the iridescence of a 

single humming bird, to a thousand specimens 



104 A KINGDOM OP TWO 

mounted on imitation twigs, with glassy eyea 
and mute throats, within locked cases. I want 
to Hberate every stuflfed bird in a museum. So 
when I speak of our aviary, it may seem like 
an idle boast, for only those who have the ear 
to hear ever guess we have one — the eye sel- 
dom catches sight of the singer. 

Whenever I see a new insect — and I have 
seen a new one every day for eighteen years — 
I delight to think how rich is the Kingdom in 
this form of creation. Nature has had many a 
facetious mood when she fashioned them. By 
shortening or elongating the body, by broaden- 
ing or narrowing the wing or the leg, by dimin- 
ishing or increasing the size of the head, the 
length and strength of the jaw — ^I believe the 
correct term is mandible — she has achieved 
myriad forms within the tiny compass of not 
more than two inches by half an inch, which is 
the largest size she has favored us with so far. 
I am always looking to see what she will do 
next in this line; for a hair's difference in 
length or width makes a new creature with 
a different nature and habit Some are biters ; 
some are chewers; some are dainty and only 
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nibble, never long in one place; they take 
a nip here and one there, evidently not to ap- 
pease hunger, but just to sample things. 
They must be the epicures of the insect 
world. Some sit, and suck the life out of a 
bud or tender tip of green. Some sting, buzz, 
whir, hum, sing — the mosquito has a clear tenor 
note. 

Some are clothed in gauze, others in velvet; 
some have a silken raiment edged with gold and 
gems that were never borrowed from the court 
jewels. Some wear — I do not know what a 
French manufacturer would call the texture if 
he brought it out as a novelty— but it is not un- 
like a sublimated form of combined plush, er- 
mine and feathers, and is worn largely, but not 
exclusively, by butterflies. The Luna moth 
never wears anything else, even for common' 
morning use; and though it is creamy white,^ 
it is not an extravagance, as it does not soil 
easily. The only diflSculty is that it is not very 
durable, and grows shabby with use. I pre- 
sume the manufacturer will note this feature 
and improve on the original. Some creatures 
like polka dots, some crescents, others show 
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preference for stripes. I do not recall any, 
however, that have adopted plaids. 

On every side I notice one point of commend- 
able economy, which is, that our tenants do 
not change their fashions every season. Once 
having adopted a style of wing or head or so 
minor a point as crooking the leg, it is con- 
tinued year after year without any alteration. 
Having chosen a texture for the garment, it is 
handed down from one generation to the next, 
and becomes a distinctive mark of that family. 
All its members are content to wear it without 
a thought of alteration to fit the taste of the 
individual ; the family decision is the law ; there 
are no exceptions. No one is affected by the 
ideas of another species. A black beetle goes 
on wearing an expanded zone just as if the 
ridiculously small waist of the wasp did not ex- 
ist. All this gives a dignity and sobriety to 
our little conmiunity that bespeak old and hon- 
orable traditions. A parvenu with capricious 
mind would not only find himself out of place 
if he tried to introduce a novelty, but, in all 
probability, would be quickly disposed of as an 
enemy to society. Such cases have been known. 
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I am apt to grow discursive over my subject, 
as my mind wanders lightly from bird to beast, 
from beast to insect, from insect to flower, with- 
out any apparent connection. This is the diffi- 
culty, when one has a disorderly mind, with no 
system, combined with an undiscriminating af- 
fection for them all. I never care what the com- 
panion of the hour chances to be — each is alike 
interesting and instructive. I must go back to 
the beast for a moment before saying what I 
really have in mind on another subject. 

It is my desire not only to acquire interesting 
new inhabitants, but I have an eye for happy 
zoological combinations ever since I once en- 
countered a delightful pair in a park. A pea- 
cock had dropped down into the enclosure of a 
goat, who was filled with surprise at the strange 
apparition. At first the goat backed himself 
to the furthest comer, where he eyed the in- 
truder suspiciously. Now a goat's thought 
finds prompt outward expression, and the 
cunosity of his mind urged a sidewise lowering 
of his head and a determined lurch in the di- 
rection of the peacock. I was dismayed at the 
prospect of a destructive encounter, which 
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shows how little I know the peacock. It quietly" 
held its ground, gave a slight shivering move- 
ment which unfurled its magnificent tail f eath- 
ersy and it stood panoplied in beauty. The ef- 
fect was dazzling, and the goat was properly 
awed ; but no goat is made immovable by awe, 
or any other deep emotion. It pawed the 
ground, then backed off snorting something un- 
intelligible. Again and again it essayed to use 
its old-time methods of defense, but beauty is 
an invincible weapon ; and up to the moment I 
left them, beauty was winning its accustomed 
laurels against brute force. Our collection will 
never be complete until I have added this pair. 
And for the sake of humor I should like to 
enjoy frequently an equine tete-a-tete which I 
once overheard. A donkey, harnessed to a cart, 
was standing in a gutter when a horse of a de- 
livery wagon was driven up, and the two stood 
facing each other a few feet apart. All at once 
the donkey broke into a hee-haw, hee-haw, bray- 
ing out his mind in the most ludicrous way — 
in short, he made a perfect ass of himself, 
which was too much for the horse, who spread 
his mouth in a broad grin, then opened it wide. 
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and he, too, uttered a regular horse laugh. Con- 
sidering that I missed the point of their joke, 
it was the funniest thing I ever heard, and I 
joined in with their hilarity. I promise a con- 
tinnons vaudeville when I assemble certain 
ones I have in mind. 

I should like to mention one class of inoffen- 
sive immigrants that have gathered from every 
part of the globe. They do not feel equally at 
home though an effort is made to provide every 
home comfort They try to adapt themselves 
as happily as they can, and they never complain 
of conditions, no matter how much they may 
suffer from our dry climate or the cold. The 
only way I find out that they cannot accommo- 
date themselves to our Kingdom is that some 
day I find them dead — no message of protest or 
farewell is left behind ; they simply drop quietly 
ont of sight, a pathetic thing when I so earn- 
estly desire their welfare, and am ignorant of 
their need. Their behavior is often curious; 
many survive only a summer, others retire to 
some basement quarter at the approach of 
winter — no, not exactly in caves — they simply 
disappear for a season of rest or hibernation. 
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and come back as fresh as ever in the spring. I 
am particularly fond of this last class, for I like 
pluck and energy even in the floral world. But 
some have sprung from the tropics ; for example 
Nasturtium came from Chile, and you could not 
expect it to withstand 30 degrees below zero; 
and Verbena comes from Buenos Ayres, and 
Browallia from South America. I do not know 
what they might not do if they tried to live; 
the fact remain!^ that they complicate matters 
every year by yielding up the ghost instead of 
keeping up a healthy circulation as do the lark- 
spurs, forget-me-nots, columbines and many 
others — as the society reporter comprehensively 
puts it when his pencil tires before he has fin- 
ished the enumeration of guests. 

Notwithstanding the frail constitutions of 
that class known as annuals, I am always send- 
ing to foreign shores for new colonists. The 
Cape of Africa has sent noble specimens; fine 
types come from the Mediterranean, from 
Sicily, from India. I do what I can to make 
them all happy; I provide board and room — 
they are expected to furnish their own clothes ; 
and it is not my fault if they do not dress 



A KINGDOM OF TWO 111 

wamdj enough to protect themselves against 
frost and oold weather. But a few dress too 
warmly. There are Mullein and Mullein lych- 
lis who make themselves conspicuous by wear- 
og thick flannels in midsummer. Animals will 
hed a warm coat ; but these two never put on a 
ghter weight of wool no matter how hot it 
ets. They are obstinate, and say that their 
imilies have always dressed so, but I think it 
I carrying family custom too far if we look 
idiculous. 

Mine is a busy kingdom in all seasons, and 
ne of the last things done in late autumn is 
18 gathering of material to make paper houses 
y the wasps and hornets. I think the wasps 
iow good taste in selecting wall paper, for 
ley gather in great numbers to strip the fiber 
rom a certain lovely white aster, Aster ericoi- 
es; and while I am none the poorer for this 
ree use of a neglected commodity, I confess I 
ke not the wasp, and I provide a soapy plunge 
ath, and see that he takes it. My antipathy, 
mounting to a grudge, dates back to warmer 
ays when the wasp and I picked berries to- 
ether. There is nothing that tends to cultivate 
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breadth of view and delicacy of touch as berry 
picking. To see all about, in and under a bush, 
whether six inches high, or six feet, requires 
a sensitive hand and an interpenetrating mind ; 
and to know by intuition — ^if you decide by 
touch alone, you may regret it — the difference 
between a berry and that which roosts upon it, 
without seeing either, requires long and some- 
times painful education ; and to pluck the berry 
without picking the wasp is no mean art. The 
largest berries fatten under the shade of a leaf, 
quite out of sight, and as surely as the thorn 
accompanies the rose, so likewise do the hornet 
and the wasp guard the luscious berry. The 
wasp has what Doctor William James calls ^^a 
one-pointed mind,'* and he fixes not only the 
mind, but his whole being, on the object of his 
attention. You may think it easy to knock him 
off. Try it ; but leave a clear space for a sudden 
flank movement when he discovers your ruse. 
There are a few things in life not worth the 
dispute; and two conditions which determine 
my withdrawal from an argument are the actual 
value of the thing involved, and the personal 
character of my antagonist. The fiery temper 
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of the yellow-banded wasp or the white-girdled 
hornet leaves much to be desired in a fair con- 
test. It is not that either is headstrong in argu- 
ment; quite the reverse; they refuse to use 
their heads, and proceed wrong end first. Each 
has what we call temperament; so I confine 
myself to the second-best raspberry or black- 
berry, and gather the underripe fruit, or what 
he has left, for he has a decided preference for 
the first culL It is no use to rise early so as 
to be in advance ; unless the nights are cold, he 
will be found already partaking of what should 
have been our early breakfast. 

Another small, but interesting, group in our 
colony is the experienced aeronaut. Just as 
the worm becomes a butterfly, so many of our 
flowers emerge from their seed vessel equipped 
with wings of such fineness that a zephyr will 
catch them up, and off they float upon incredi- 
ble voyages through the air without propellers 
or gasoline. Many have journeyed to our 
Kingdom attached to a feathered downy car; 
so there is emigration and inunigration going 
on all the time. While this represents what is 
known as a floating population, if they once 
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establish themselves, they settle down to domes- 
tic duties, and become permanent citizens, and 
leave further adventure to their children. 

There is much that I might say about the 
colony, but a speaker, with an allotted time, 
must not encroach upon the patience of his au- 
dience. Such a colony as ours cannot be ade- 
quately represented in a dozen pages, nor as 
many volumes, if I were as minutely exhaustive 
as that famous German scientist, who wrote 
many volumes on the eye of the ant What 
would he have required to recount all there is 
to see, if he had begun at the lower end of 
the lane, where it leaves the highway, and had 
wandered up over the hill, and down to the 
adjoining duchy, for even a single momingf 
Be thankful that I have a superficial eye, and a 
hand that soon wearies of minutis. 
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HT PARTICULAR FRIENDS 

While any history is interesting when writ- 
ten with sympathy, it is the personal anecdote 
of its great men, the record of individuals, that 
holds ns fast to the page. So I shall descend 
from genus and species, down through varieties 
to the individual, and tell you of soihe of my 
friends. Now the single individual is always 
interesting and varied, and I do not mean to 
discriminate against others, nor to laud unduly 
those whom I shall describe as my particular 
friends. I wish I might call them all my inti- 
mates; but it takes a lifetime of unobtrusive 
attention to win even a relative confidence from 
the average wildling; yet there are a few of 
more confiding or adventurous temperament 
with whom we can enjoy a fair degree of amity 
after a dozen years of non-interference. Very 
few live so long, and one must then begin all 
over again with the children. 
For example, though we had supported the 
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numerons family of Robins for years, I never 
got beyond the most formal bowing acquaint- 
ance, except with one of peculiarly eccentric 
habits. You see, when we speak of people, we 
quote what they say, or discuss some phase of 
their character, or appearance, or dress. But 
the Bobins all look alike, and dress alike, to a 
feather; so when we differentiate any one of 
them it must be with regard to habit, ad they 
seldom speak their mind, and are to be judged 
by conduct alone. 

This particular Bobin was either a bachelor 
or a widower— I could not at first guess which 
— ^but I think, a bachelor disappointed in love ; 
for he had a self -absorption and whimsies that 
are speedily knocked out of a married creature. 
I now believe he was a love-lorn swain who was 
mildly mad — a decision reached by a long 
process of elimination. 

He first appeared as a full grown bird, and 
began to peck at the pane of a cellar window, 
which I mistook for a tap at the door; and I 
went several times without finding anyone, 
which pleased me mightily; for things were a 
little dull just then, and I hoped that it was a 
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ghostly rapping, which I had never heard. 
When I fonnd the real canse I did not like it; 
for while I am known to be somewhat careless, 
I do not wish to be reminded that my cellar 
windows are crawling. At first we were very 
considerate not to disturb him, and went out 
either by the front door, or away around by 
the back entrance when we wanted a pitcher 
of fresh water from the well ; yet he flew away 
as we passed; but, in time, he was graduaUy 
convinced that we were harmless creatures, and 
he got so that he would peck away when I stood 
within three feet of hinou I wanted to get close 
to see what he was doing, for he pecked from 
dawn until twilight. At first he disturbed my 
morning sleep and my afternoon nap ; later we 
were soothed by his monotonous persistence. I 
was reluctant to curtail his diet; yet, finally, 
when I believed that he had eaten all that 
walked the pane, and he still pecked, I grew 
irritable, and had the window washed. I know 
that vermin multiply with amazing rapidity, but 
from the way that bird tapped they would 
have to increase at the rate of thousands a 
second. He really ate nothing, though his bill 
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went like a trip hammer. This went oi 
smnmer, and began again early the next spi 
Then I began to pity him as a vain crea 
billing at his own reflection in the glass^ w 
was so clean that it shone like a mirror, 
there is a limit to male vanity; and when 
third season found him still at work, we 
cided that his was a case of mild demei 
He was avoided by the other Bobins ; and, 
all the pleasure he got out of life, he m 
as well have been placed .in solitary con 
ment. 

Our birds have a jolly time together, the 
a good deal of sparring goes on. I think 1 
conduct is a little irregular, for they g< 
threes — seldom in pairs ; and whether the t 
is a bachelor brother, a sister-in-law, or a 1 
mon wife, I cannot decide. I am often as 
zled as was an inquisitive Frenchman, who 
observed a Harvard professor in Paris, 
was always accompanied either by his wif< 
his sister-in-law— often both — ^to whom he 
equally attentive. 

'^Tell me, sir," inquired the French] 
''which of the two ladies is your wifet I 
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you first with one, then with the other, and yon 
treat them the same." 

"Both, sir," was the roguish reply, ''I am 
an American — therefore a Mormon. ' ' 

While any nature fakir could settle this 
anomolous relation at once, I should be sorry to 
have it done, as I am enjoying the possibilities 
of romance in much the same spirit that old 
tabbies discuss over their embroidery frames 
every good looking couple who pass by on a 
botel piazza. 

Some well-regulated birds leave us in no 
doubt. One evening, when I went out on the 
back piazza, where our tea-table is laid in sum- 
mer, I found the most delightful company that 
ever gathered on our hill. A flock of migrating 
birds — ^perhaps thirty in all — ^had alighted on 
an old apple tree near by, and each Jack 
and Jill sat close together on a separate bough, 
showering caresses upon each other in the most 
undisguised way, billing and cooing and twit- 
tering sweet nothings ; it was the prettiest pic- 
ture of domestic happiness imaginable. 

Outside of the dining-room windows stands 
one of our apartment houses reserved for bird- 
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brides. Every season some newcomer flies ii 
to look it over, examines its various conveni 
enoeSy and finally decides not to look further 
and takes some crotch on the spot without ask 
ing for a refusal of it for a week or two. 

As there are no curtains or shades to thii 
apartment, and we live next door, we canno 
help seeing what goes on, and I have the warm 
est interest in these young wives ; they are 8< 
inexperienced in housewifery, and yet they ar 
expected to make and furnish a home at shor 
notice. With no rent to pay, no bills to meel 
no furnace to tend, and no sidewalks to car 
for, I cannot quite make out what part the huf 
band plays in the household, except to ho 
about and scold at times. All of our tenani 
have not made comfortable marriages, ao 
there have been some disagreements that wei 
not pleasant to witness. 

Of the numbers that have come and gone oi 
young creature especially attracted us. SI 
came alone one day, and perched first on oi 
branch, then another, viewing the prospecti^ 
home from all points like an experienced hous( 
hunter. She seemed so well satisfied that "^ 
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expected to see her begin operations at once; 
but she was not one to take so important a 
step hastily, and it was after several visits of 
inspection that she returned with strings and 
horse hairs to build her home. It must have 
been her first marriage, for she was so unskill- 
ful in house building. Most nests are compact 
and neat to a thread ; hers was untidy in form, 
With loose foundations and many straggling 
ends and careless weaving. She worked hard 
and always alone. She really needed a male 
mind to oversee the work: it would have been 
done better. The home was finished late one 
Saturday afternoon, and I fancied she would 
take possession at once; but she flew oflf for 
the night as was her custom; and then we ex- 
pected her early Sunday morning, as our ten- 
ants do not observe the Sabbath very closely. 
The day was rainy, and we could understand 
why one would be reluctant to move household 
things in a storm, so we waited expectantly. 
She did not come for three days, and then only 
on a brief tour of inspection. Something was 
lacking : it could not have been the plumbing or 
the heating ; but she never came back, and her 
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house stood idle all summer. To this day we 
are wondering who she was, where she went, 
and what domestic complication arose to make 
her change her mind. 

I have one unknown friend who is a fine 
musician. He must be a lonely soul, for 
I hear his low unbroken melody from twilight 
until I fall asleep. He uses a tiny bass viol and 
is always playing the same piece, certam 
phrases from Beethoven's Opus 20 in the Adch 
gio Cantabile movement. All night he plays the 
low bass notes of his theme over and over, never 
wearying of their sweetness ; and, if I mistake 
not, some day he will be proficient enough to 
pass on to the Tempo di minuetto, which is a 
more varied and complicated rendition of the 
same theme. I believe he is an understudy to 
some great musician; for the aid that one of 
his ancestors gave, on a certain occasion at a 
critical moment, is a matter of history: ''It 
is related of a cithera player, to whom Apollo 
was favorable, that being once checked in his 
performance of a melody by the snapping of a 
string, the kindness of the god supplied the 
want, and magnified the talent of the artist ; for 
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by providential help a cicada interposed his 
song, and executed the missing notes which the 
broken cord should have sounded. The musi- 
cian, reassured, obtained the triumph/' So 
play on, little friend ; your nightly practice is 
most pleasing to my ear, and I shall rejoice if, 
some day, you take your proper place among 
the world's great musicians, not as a substi- 
tute, but as a recognized master, playing on 
your own instrument. 

Personal interest increases with a decrease 
of nmnbers, and what was an unendurable pest 
&8 a swarm, when reduced to one, becomes an 
object of solicitude. I have in mind the last 
remnant of our sununer colony — the housefly; 
there is never more than one that is strong 
enough to survive Madame 's incessant warfare 
*nd the shortening day ; but there is always one 
that eludes her eye, one that alternately thaws 
^d freezes each twenty-four hours ; and when 
the almanac begins to grant us two minutes 
Diore in the morning and one at night — a 
strange form of solar activity which always 
gives emphasis to the value of the morning 
hour— in the hopeful month of January, the 
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lone survivor comes forth to bask in the brief 
rays of the low-lying snn ; and the f eeble, inter- 
mittent buzz — ^it is hard to buzz alone — stirs the 
mercy that is ever ready to overflow in Mon- 
sieur's heart. Then suspicious traces of sugar 
are discovered on the window sills, and Mon- 
sieur anxiously hovers near the sunny windows 
lest the survivor, in his loneliness, has forgot- 
ten the long-standing racial distrust of an 
equally forlorn spider — also a derelict of the 
past season — that weaves its futile web from 
time to time during Madame 's periods of pre- 
occupation. Many are hopeful of the millen- 
nium, and it may be heralded as near, for our 
spider and one fly sit peacefully at a common 
board; there is neither the eater nor the eaten 
— ^both eat from a sugar-coated sill. 

In order to cover her domestic lapses, 
Madame has resorted to strange excuses. She 
declares that a neat spider web and a fat, well- 
groomed spider betoken good hygienic house- 
keeping ; also that a fine hoar of dust gathering 
over the curls of bronze celebrities is a guaran- 
tee of sweet repose and household peace. Her 
broom flourishes on alternating days with the 
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dustcloth in a pleasant rhythmic way; and, as 
there are seven days in the week, instead of 
six, there is one day when both lie peacefully 
together where they were hastily dropped. She 
is striving for propinquity in her belongings, a 
lack of it is the unhappy cause of her bureau 
drawers looking like a hasty pudding. If the 
law of affinity were only strong enough, the belt 
and stock would never be divorced from a gown. 
But enough of Ipsa's frailties — ^we were talking 
of entomological survivals before we began to 
chatter. 

That which we poisoned and pursued now re- 
ceives our tender care. Each cold night we are 
fearful lest he perish. We wish we might com- 
fort him with an extra blanket and a hot water 
bottle at the feet. If he does not rise until 
noon — ^it takes time each day to thaw a fly — 
^e grow anxious, and wish to institute a search 
party. His limited antics — ^few flies have an 
extensive repertoire — ^fiU us with delight, and 
^0 wonder why our interest increases in direct 
J'atio to the reduction of the species. But so it 
is; and though we are not collecting data to 
^te a whole volume on him as Huber and 
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Maeterlinck did of the bee, we regale each other 
at dinner by telling what Fly has done during 
the day. Would not you and I be interesting 
if the whole race were exterminated, and but 
one of us was left for anthropological study? 
Isolation adds value : does Fly saw his legs— a 
very unhygienic way of providing for his own 
table— we watch the process with keen interest- 
Does he show his unfamiliarity with the world 
by a futile eflFort to escape through the pane 
of glass, we pity his limited powers of reason- 
ing, and then reflect how very little practical 
knowledge can be acquired by the best of us in 
the time allotted to the average fly. With the 
lengthening average of human life, now placed 
a fraction beyond thirty-five years, some of us 
know but little more at the close than when we 
made a noisy entrance upon the stage of life. 
Thus Fly preaches. It was my intention not tc 
preach a word in these pages, but I cannol 
help it if our friend unconsciously inculcates 
toleration, brotherly kindness, and we profit bj 
the softening of our hearts. Some warm day 
in a social mood. Fly forgets our exclusive 
ideas, and inadvertently plays host to innu- 
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merable sisters, cousins and aunts, who want a 
summer in the country, and then Fly is not 
only lost in the multitude, but to further his- 
tory. 

While Monsieur has been cosseting his Fly, 
Madame has a young protege of her own, a wee 
bit of blue grass that had found lodgment in 
the rich earth of some house plant. A whole 
lawn of velvet had never awakened an interest 
in the manners and customs of this form of life ; 
hat now that it appears, not as an enemy of the 
garden to be weeded out, but as a little stranger 
asking shelter from the cold, it is a welcome 
addition to the window collection. Madame be- 
gins to study the arrangement and number of 
its blades, its mode of radiation, admires the 
fine, almost invisible, fringy down, heralds the 
<lawn of its flowering as if it were a rare exotic. 
Meantime wee Blue-grass makes itself quite at 
home; it battens on fertilizers and perhaps 
thinks — if its head of bloom is capable of a 
thought — that this is the first time it was ever 
given a chance to show what it could do ; so it 
thrives, and multiplies the first tender blades 
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into a tuft of verdure that brightens the short 
January day with a glint of summer green. 

I am fortunate in having as my intimates a 
body of Ancient Councillors, descendants of 
primeval families. They were the original in- 
habitants of our territory; and those of an 
older generation lived to a prodigious age. 
Though they antedate man, they have never 
adopted his speech; nor are we able to address 
them in their own ; though, by listening intently, 
I am slowly learning to interpret theirs, which 
is the Universal language. 

This royal Council does not dwell in palaces, 
nor yet in tents, but in lofty temples of wood. 
Those who are ignorant of their existence con- 
fuse the resident with the temple. This is be- 
cause the Council seldom ventures forth in the 
presence of man; and those who report that 
they have actually seen them, or felt their pres- 
ence, are not believed. But, by sitting rever- 
ently in the shadow of one of the older temples, 
one perceives the residing presence, and is able 
to interpret something of ancient wisdom. 

A closer intimacy brings an increasing sense 
of littleness. When my life seems rounded and 
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full, when a consciousness of power unduly 
magnifies my aims and worth, and I think 
my opinions are of value, I go forth into 
the forest, and there I find my true measure, 
and am set a new standard. No matter how 
great your world is, you will find there a 
majesty, a kingly poise and serenity, that puts 
yours to shame. Any one of the group sur- 
passes you in stature; its wisdom gathered 
through a century of sun and storm is hoary 
beside yours. It has learned the supreme se- 
cret of converting all the conflicting elements 
of life into means of growth. Baise your voice, 
and utter your most connnanding fiat, and it 
scarcely penetrates to the lower branches ; your 
utmost eloquence is met with the still greater 
eloquence of silence. Yet, let the wind blow, 
and how quick and sensitive is the response. 
You, who pride yourself on a superior locomo- 
tion, are rooted stolidly to the spot, while every 
fiber of the forest sways rhythmically and mu- 
sically to the breeze. 

These Councillors, who are learned in the 
secret processes of nature, whose alchemy can 
convert moisture and rock into color and per- 



ISO 



A KINGDOM OF TWO 



fume and form, are loath to reveal their sacrc 
mysteries. I cannot penetrate beyond the ouU 
court of the temple ; but I can guess a little c 
what a revelation of their ultimate secret 
could teach, by the calm insight, the uplift o 
spirit, the purified aim that come from merel; 
sitting in their silent presence. 



AN INTERVENTIONF 

E^cuiiiAB temptations and joys come to those 
rn under the sign of Aries, the head of the 
re Triplicity. While they may bask quietly 
fore an open wood fire with the supreme con- 
Qtment of the house cat sitting with front 
W8 folded under a peaceful furry breast, they 
ve a mind that is essentially inflanunable. 
lis sign controls Adam's birth and destiny, 
i^ery match is a torch ; a bit of paper carries 
e suggestion of a conflagration ; no letter or 
iasured piece of string, or carefully saved 
wspaper is entirely safe in his presence un- 
18 I am at hand to rescue. A moment's visit 
the garret, when in search of a mislaid tool, 
erates the sacrificial spirit, which perceives 
irvoyantly through the lid of every closed 
ink, every box, and in every closet possible 
A for an offering. An inadvertent descent 
o the cellar for a pot of paint or a bit of 
tty, submerged in water for future use, sug- 
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gests a similar train of thought Though the 
inclination may be temporarily suppressed, the 
day comes when the fire-worshiper reaches 
such a state of exaltation that he must make 
some sacrificial gift — not of beeves, nor goats, 
nor yet of herbs and fruits ; but he demands the 
cherished Isaacs of the household, the treasures 
beloved of moths, the half -worn, but not out^ 
lived, utilities of other days, the circulars, cata- 
logues and magazines unheeded by Ipsa at the 
time of their coming that are laid away for the 
hypothetical hour of leisure which never comes 
into her busy life. Now they assmne an absorb- 
ing interest as they take their place in the long 
procession that gathers from the attic, the barn, 
and the sequestered nook under the couch in 
the living room, where piles of innocent, imread 
literature are wont to assemble. There is a 
spirit of gaiety in the air on such a day, and 
unwonted animation that prompts me to form 
an investigating committee to inspect and dis- 
pute the qualifications of all the contestants in 
the coming rites. I bid a wistful farewell to 
many things long guarded ; I am even requested 
to aid in carrying victims to the fast-rising pyre 
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that is erecting itself on the plowed ground of 
the garden. 

Having first seen this planet under the sign 
of Pisces of the Water Triplicity, I am not 
responsible for being a dampener upon these 
occasional orgies, and my presence is less and 
less in demand, though the orgies continue as 
of old. If I had my way, which I never do, I 
should make a glad offering of the dunnage of 
the barn and woodshed, but preserve the garret 
antiquities. Often I miss some necessity of life, 
and on persistent inquiry, my worst fears are 
confirmed: it has contributed to the sacred 
flame. 

Not being a native Greek, these pagan rites 
were beyond my understanding ; I knew neither 
the divinities who were gratified with this form 
of incense, nor the protective influences thus in- 
voked ; and it was by mere chance that a corner 
of the veil was lifted for my unbelieving eyes. 

One summer, after a morning spent in the 
holy work of purification, and dust had been re- 
turned to dust, a fine wavering streamer of 
smoke rising from a pile of cooling ashes 
marked the end of the ceremony, and we fared 
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forth for an afternoon drive. Adam had taken 
a careful view of the situation, and had pro- 
nounced it safe ; and it was with consternation 
that, on our return after several hours* ahsence, 
we discovered the field, in which the house and 
garden lie, had been devastated by fire. Ve 
guessed at once that the fire had sprung from 
the smouldering ashes, which were yards re- 
moved from the grass lands, and had leaped in 
all directions, burning itself out here and there, 
only to catch and spread over larger areas. 

It was a dry, windy afternoon, following a 
calm morning, and we scarcely dared to look 
toward the forests that lay in the direction of 
the blackened district, lest they had caught> and 
the fire had spread beyond all control. 

At this moment Abigail appeared, deeply 
agitated. **0h, Madame, '* she exclaimed, **I 
have had a terrible time. You had no sooner 
gone than I happened to look out toward the 
garden, and I saw the grass on fire. I grabbed 
a bucket of water, but I couldn't stop it, and I 
got more; and then I took the broom '* — the 
Celtic mind naturally resorts to this domestic 
article under excitement — **but it was no use. 
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I was frightened to death, for I could not leave 
the house to bum, and I was afraid to stay for 
fear the woods would catch fire, and with no 
way to escape, I should be burned to death ; ' ' 
and her stately Amazonian figure quivered with 
reminiscent emotion. 

I had always thought Abigail a handsome 
relic of a former age. It might easily have 
been to her that the poems of Ossian were in- 
dited. Doubtless her descent was through one 
of the Vikings, and though grizzled by the unre- 
lenting hand of sixty years, as she stood with 
a red touch of youth mantling either cheek, her 
erect six-foot frame a magnificent defiance of 
time, I could not but think what a choice tidbit 
Bhe would make as a propitiatory gift. She 
Would have served for all time as an adequate 
offering to the devouring Aries. But, on the 
Whole, I was honestly glad that she was still 
spared to us. 

''I see that you were in terrible straits, Abi- 
gail, but you evidently put the fire out finally; 
how did you do it?" 

^'Ah, Madame, I did not do it,'' she ex- 
claimed; '4t was not I.'' 
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'^Then some one came in time to helpt" I 
inquired. 

' ' NOy no one came ; I was all alone ; and when 
I could do no more, I began to pray — and then 
I remembered my bottle ; I had brought a little 
holy water with me, not knowing when I might 
need it, and I ran and got it, and hurried to 
the edge of the flames, and sprinkled a few 
drops, praying as I sprinkled. I wanted to use 
more, but I had so little; and would you be- 
lieve it, the fire began to die do^ tfl once, and 
then went out?" she said in a tone of awe. 

Now, under ordinary circumstances, I would 
not have believed it ; but the fact lay obviously 
before me, whatever the cause. A fire brigade 
could not have done it more effectually. 

I was touched, but not yet convinced by her 
simple faith, and said very sympathetically, **I 
am thankful you had it, Abigail, for those few 
drops did more than a whole well of conoimon 
water," which was true; no water could have 
had any effect on the burning territory that was 
many rods wide; yet the fire had happily 
stopped short of itself, when in full career. 
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within a few yards of the forest that was as 
dry as tinder. I shuddered to think of the con- 
sequences had it gone further. 

I got a good deal of quiet amusement out of 
this incident, for I was young and thoughtless 
in those days; and I proposed to Adam that we 
remove the rather heavy insurance on the 
premises, and invest in several quarts of holy 
water to be disposed at convenient intervals 
through the house. 

Time is a great harmonizer, and as the years 
went by I told my tale with less mirth and 
more respect; and then I began to notice how 
many miraculous escapes were recorded as such 
in the daily news ; of babes falling unhurt from 
fifth story windows, of persons pinned under 
debris, escaping without a scratch, of the 
charmed life that passed unharmed through 
fire and flood, and Abigail 's version seemed less 
incredible. Why should not a lifetime of pious 
prostrations before the shrines of saints and 
countless repentances and absolutions converge, 
and bear fruit, in a moment of necessity? 
Faith, which is not for the merry hour, the 
erowded room, the gay mood, should avail when 
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the wind is high, when the voice calls alond for 
help. 

What reason had I to think, because we held 
the title to these acres, that we were the sole 
inhabitants? Why not innumerable intelli- 
gences extending upward in a vast evolution- 
ary scale toward the Ineffable Onel Why 
should not Abigail 's distress catch the attention 
of some Son or Sister of Mercy on the invisible 
plane f I had known a little of burning grass* 
lands, the dangers, the vagaries, and the ener- 
getic measures required with pine boughs and 
stalwart arms, when it first starts, to control 
a flame not a tithe the size of that afternoon 
catastrophe. And of what use is a guardian 
angel who does not guard f 

All sorts of unanswerable queries have arisen 
since, in consequence of that adventure. If we 
had been pious Greeks in the early days, we 
should have implored aid. Only after a decline 
of faith have we instituted fire departments, 
chemical engines, hose and ladder wagons — a 
costly paraphernalia compared with a few 
drops of holy water and a morsel of faith not 
larger ihaA a mustard seed. 
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But was it a Catholic saint or a Greek wood 
nymph that was despatched to the rescue f For 
while it was Abigail's life that was in peril, it 
was the property of a Greek worshiper that 
was saved. The subject grew very perplexing. 

Being of an inquiring mind, and wishing to 
place the matter upon a sound scientific basis, 
I propose that we form a society to promote a 
study of The Order of Intervention, and to in- 
vestigate the personnel and their methods, and 
whether it is an international body with local 
chapters, or supernational ; but especially to 
learn where the headquarters are. And, as 
every organization should be headed by a man, 
I would suggest that the master of our King- 
dom be made the President, an honorable office 
without emoluments, and I am willing to be the 
humble secretary, ready to receive communica- 
tions from invisible helpers, so that we may 
place these debatable occurrences upon a credi- 
ble basis. ConuBunications are not restricted 
to the luckless victims of fire worshipers; suf- 
ferers from any other form of human ignorance 
or carelessness will be welcomed, and dealt with 
respectfully. 



AN OLD HOUSE SITE 

Onb momingy in late October, Adam and I 
drove to a deserted house-site to get old-fash- 
ioned red Lancaster roses for a bed to border 
our driveway. A journey, which ends in a road 
so long abandoned that the storm- washed stones 
lie bare and bleaching in the sun like bones of 
former generations, where the forest trees 
reach their interlocking branches across the 
roadway, as if to bar all passage, would be 
melancholy in spring when Nature is jocund, 
when tender greens and bursting buds are ia 
striking contrast with the desolation and decay 
of a deserted spot But the softened light of as 
October day with its veiled warmth and hazy 
mountains, the gleaming dew upon tawny dried 
grasses, the floating gossamers that flash in the 
sunlight and disappear — ^these are in harmony 
with memories and dreams of the past 

The silence of October is that of repose and 
fulfilment, and not of desolation. As we pass, 
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no vagrant breeze wanders through the leafless 
alley, no bird sings, no bee sips the flowers; 
there are none. Although summer lingers in 
the air, the ground is strewn with dead teaves, 
ftnd a little crisp foliage still clings to the al- 
most naked birches ; drying awns of goldenrod 
imngle with the brown panicles of spirea. 

Of the cottage no fragment of timber remains 
standing; all vestiges of a human habitation 
have been devoured by the cleanly elements, or 
lie buried under the long matted grass that, in 
the course of years, has clothed and subdued 
the grim outlines of the cellar hole. 

Nature has resumed possession of the place ; 
she has peopled the cellar — all that remains of 
the home— with white and gray birches, pop- 
lars, and those insinuating vagabonds of a wild 
30untry, blackberry bushes. A pleasant inter- 
course has long existed between the inmates of 
the cellar and those of the outer world. The 
ilacs and roses by the displaced doorstep have, 
for many seasons, leaned down over the stone 
oralis, and mingled their bloom with the forest 
;ree8 .that now rise head and shoulder above 
lie stone foundations. Notwithstanding these 
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graceful devices of Nature to disguise a 
tragedy, the cellar walls yawn like an open 
grave, large enough to contain the remains of 
a numerous family. In vain she has lined the 
walls with trailing vines ; in vain do grasses try 
to cover the significant outlines; it lies as an 
open sepulcher, not of men's bodies, but far 
sadder — a sepulcher of hopes, of defeated hu- 
man energy, of weary, futile struggle with 
hardship and a sterile soil. 

It is a bitter mockery that herbaceous plants 
survive the stoutest men ; that roses and tiger 
lilies, bouncing Bet and lilacs — ^nay, even the 
long tangled grass, that is parched by the sum- 
mer's sun, outlast the bravest hearts and the 
strongest hands. We are reconciled to our pet- 
tiness when we compare our brief hour with 
the geologic age of mountains. Cosmic and 
enduring, there is something in the hoary old 
granite surviving a billion years that allies it 
with the eternal; and man is not cheapened 
when he measures his life and strength by such 
a standard; but the humiliation of being out- 
classed by bouncing Bet and balm and sweet- 
william! 
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One must not linger long over such a defeat, 
for this is a day, and this the place, for memo- 
ries and dreams ; and there is another and more 
cheerful viewpoint of these herbaceous plants. 
Are they not abiding testimonies to the perma- 
nence of man's work when he deals with Uving 
issues, and not inert matter, such as timbers 
^d stone and mortar f When he plants, and 
fosters with affection, he sets in motion living 
forces that outlast the husbandman. These 
plant forms are the perennial fruits of a wom- 
an's love of beauty and of home, fragile but im- 
perishable monuments of human tenderness. 
They are the sole guardians of happier days, 
and they alone can recall the past; perchance 
they may be the flowering of former hopes and 
dreams. They alone are faithful to memory. 
All traces of house and home are gone ; the cel- 
lar walls have begun to crumble; heaps of de- 
caying leaves and earth are gradually filling 
the space; and in time Nature will level the 
grave, and grass it over, and there will be no 
one to remember the site ; yet those early roses 
and lilacs, the bouncing Bet and balm will re- 
main steadfast to their trust, though some of 
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the younger descendants may wander down the 
road and through the woods in search of new 
life and environment. The younger genera- 
tions of roses and bahn are restrained by no 
traditions. Why should these young vagranta^i 
seeking a new home in the forest, rememb^* 
what is almost forgotten by the oldest inhab^-' 
tants t They never knew the face and form c^ ^ 
Aunt Head of giant stature and stentoria^^^ 
voice. 

This part of the country was a virgin fores- ^ 
when Aunt Head made her home in a rude co' 
in this clearing. No living person knows hei 
early life; but the older roses recall the firsi 
years of her wifehood, her joy at the birth oi 
her two sons, and their growth from childhoocS- 
to youth. Better than all others do the lilacs 
by the doorstep know her heartrending grief 
when she accompanied the bodies of her hus- 
band and sons, as they were borne across the 
threshold, one by one. The roses looking in at 
the window never forgot the loneliness of the 
days that followed. 

Aunt Head was not a woman to yield to weak 
repining. She had almost passed middle life 
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when bereavement fell upon her, a time when 
life closes upon most women. For her it was 
only the pa^ of domestic life that was closed ; 
from that year her real life began. The first 
act of her widowhood was to tear down the 
walls of her house, and rest the sloping roof 
upon the cellar foundations — ^not as an act of 
humility, but from fear, abject fear of the God 
of tempests, who wrought destruction in the 
wild winters of the Northland. A living spring 
bubbled forth in one comer of the cellar, and 
suflScient light and air were admitted from the 
bulkhead that opened to the south. 

Her religion was eminently practical. One 
day an old wayfarer came to her door, and, see- 
ing his helplessness, she bade him welcome, gave 
him a cot in one corner of her strange abode, 
and ministered to him until he died. In the 
slender shaft of sunlight, that pierced her low 
retreat, she spun and wove, and thereby earned 
a trifle that she gave with free hand to any- 
one in need. 

There was no church in the vicinity, and 
Aunt Head established services; and, as the 
farmers had to come weary miles to her Sab- 
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bath gatherings, she began her service of 
the Lord on Saturday, when she baked many 
loaves of bread, and brewed a gpreat kettle of 
broth, so that both soul and body might be fed. 
On Sunday she made plain the way of right- 
eousness in no uncertain tones, and besought 
the Lord vehemently in prayer; and then she 
would descend from her self-appointed ofBce 
and dispense her frugal hospitality. Thus was 
the spark of spirituality kept alive in earthly 
tabernacles. With Aunt Head as leader, a mid- 
week prayer meeting was held in a cottage on a 
neighboring hilltop; and, it is said, when she 
lifted up her voice in supplication, that her en- 
treaties to Heaven were heard by neighbors 
half a mile away. 

She was the adviser and nurse of the whole 
countryside. Once in a raging snowstornii 
word was brought that a woman in childbirth 
on the other side of the mountain range needed 
immediate attention. The country doctor re- 
fused to risk his life on such a journey; and, 
roused by his refusal to go, Aunt Head started 
alone on foot over the mountain. She, who had 
crouched in terror before a gale, was without 
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fear on the pathless mountainside when a life 
was at stake. Three times did she sink from 
exhaustion, and thrice did she lay hold npon the 
Lord for strength and courage to pnrsne her 
journey. 

Such was Aunt Head, the counselor and saint 
of the oountryside. Oone is her lowly roof, 
choked is the spring in the cellar, dead and for- 
gotten are the men and women she helped. The 
very foundations of her memory are crum- 
bling; but living and sweet are her deeds, and 
beautiful are the rose and lilac monuments of 
her warm heart. It is fitting that peace and 
repose should hover like guardian angels over 
the open grave of her house site, that silence 
and sunshine should add their benediction, that 
bouncing Bet and balm should linger after 
nearly a century to honor her memory. 

While I sat communing with the spirit of the 
place, through the intense stillness quivered a 
far-off whistle from the railroad cars. Thus 
did the noisy modern world intrude upon the 
realm of dreams and fancies; but the shrill 
whistle softened and muffled its note in ap- 
proaching, and came with thrilling sweetness 
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through the hazy October air. These are days 
of traffic and hurry and self-seeking; but even 
traffic and noise are subdued and abashed in 
this quiet retreat 

The world has gone many a weary mile since 
those old daysy has advanced many a step to^ 
ward progress in science and discovery; but 
science has not discovered anything that can 
replace the sweet homely virtues that are left 
behind in the race. It is with difficulty that we 
follow the gleam of their gossamer threads into 
the all but forgotten past; but when we wish 
to gather strength for the present hour, when 
we try to get a just estimate of man's place in 
the universe, and what of him truly survives hto 
bodily destruction, it is well to sit an hour by 
an old house site at the foot of a gray, hoary 
mountain, and muse a little on the contrasting 
brevity of human life and the perennial vigor 
of homely virtues. 



A COACHING PARADE 

If it had not been for a Pessiniisty who all but 
spoilt our holiday, this chapter would never 
have been written ; but just as we rub our salad 
bowl with a clove of garlic to give the salad fla- 
vor, this enemy of our peace gave a tang of 
revolt that led to a positive enjoyment of a 
conmionplace occurrence. 

Adam and I are not pleasure seekers by pro- 
fession, and we never manufacture a holiday. 
We assume the same attitude that is recorded 
of creation, and say: ''Let there be a holi- 
day;" and then we allow all sorts of pictur- 
esque and unexpected things to assemble, and 
we clear the way for them to take possession 
of us. In consequence, plans never miscarry, 
because we have none; we expect nothing in 
particular; and, if anything fails, we never 
know what we have missed. But this freedom 
is possible only when we go alone ; the presence 
of a third person demands a reasonableness of 
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oondnct that is not oompatible with the spirit of 
adventure. 

Why, I have known Adam to start for home 
after our errands at the village were done, and 
suddenly tarn around, and drive back to a cer- 
tain eminence, and then stand his horse quietly 
for a few minutes without saying a word, and 
apparently with no purpose. But I knew bet- 
ter: an express train would whizz by in two 
minutes, and Adam is still boy enough to like 
to see things whizz. One would think, from the 
way we loiter there that we had seldom seen 
an engine, and had never gone by train any- 
where, nor seen anything, just because we take 
a vivid interest in what should never become 
less than a miracle — ^a self-propelling monster 
leaping along a steel path like a live serpent 
After it passes we turn to each other and say : 
* ' Isn H it wonderful f I hope it may never be- 
come anything else to us. 

And we never pass a giant engine that has 
hurled us through space at the rate of sixty 
miles an hour that I do not feel overwhelmed 
by its size and power as it halts in the station, 
pantiAg for breath, and snorting steam and 
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smoke from its nostrils, its sides quivering from 
the mad race. Again we look at each other, as 
we pause a moment by it, and say as before: 
^' Isn't it wonderful?" and again I hope I may 
never lose the thrill of such power. 

For this is not a man-created power that we 
are considering : it is a portion of the great free 
force of the universe that has been made cap- 
tive, and is pent up in close quarters, and, in 
seeking liberation, threatens to destroy every- 
thing. It tears across the country trying to 
escape, screeching like a wild animal at bay — 
ignorant men caU its cry a whistle— and drags 
after it the heaviest load men can attach to it 
to hold it back. Do you not think that strange 
enough to stop and seet Would not the whole 
world gape for a day if it were annoimced that 
some inventor had accidentally devised a way 
to tap the power that whirls the planets in their 
orbits, and offered to attach it to their thresh- 
ing machines or donkey engines? Tet it has 
been done a million times ; not a wheel is turned 
by any other power, but we forget the miracle 
of it 

Now you may know a little of our mood of 
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expectancy when we decided to attend a coacb- 
ing parade. Neither of us had seen one, or we 
should not have proposed going to this one. 
We have an unwritten law in our Kingdom: 
Thou shalt not go to the same place, nor see the 
same thing, twice. I cannot tell you how many 
single unique experiences are tied up, and laid 
away in my memory with all their edges crisp 
and unworn. If you are content with one of a 
kind, and are discriminating, Life will see to it 
that many choice tidbits come to you; but if 
you are gluttonous of excitement, and plot 
how to snare some new form of it, you are left 
to your own devices, and the really interesting 
things, which lie just around the comer, will 
elude you. 

When we sallied forth with the Steed for a 
fifteen mile drive, we were in a favorable state 
of mind, for we were to be joined by two inti- 
mate friends who preferred a quick, but pro- 
saic, journey by train rather than a jog behind 
a horse. On arriving at the scene we were dis- 
mayed to find that the party was increased, and 
included a Pessimist, who had particularly dis- 
tressed me on previous occasions. One may not 
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mind a drop of vinegar; bnt I prefer not to 
drink the whole cruet. 

I was prepared to bolt at once ; bnt Adam is 
a kindly man even to his enemies, and he took 
me aside, and said : ' ^ It won 't do, Ipsa, we are 
in for it, and must make the best of it. ' ' 

I knew he was declining his adjective the 
wrong way — ^for the outlook was the worst pos- 
sible. My one hope was that, in the shu£9ing, 
which always takes place in a crowd, we should 
somehow get lost from the others. 

Fate had carefully prepared the programme 
for our day, and although the remainder of the 
party separated from us — they would have gone 
a long way toward diluting the depressing ef- 
fect of the Pessimist — he clung closer than a 
burr. I had the satisfaction of giving Adam's 
arm a little pinch of sympathetic protest every 
now and then, and was rewarded with a sig- 
nificant shrug from him. 

The sky was blue, the air fresh, and the 
crowds expectant ; these things are contagious ; 
and we were craning our necks, and rising on 
tiptoe at the sound of a murmur that finally 
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said with a thousand voices : ''Here tfaey 
come/' 

What is it in a human procession that is so 
exciting and absorbing? One may see it under 
twenty guises, yet the feeling is the same. It 
may be merely a company of the home militia, 
or a regiment of real soldiers going out to war; 
it may be a parade of Knights Templar with 
their great white waving plumes, or of the 0. 
A. B. veterans, an Inaugural procession, or a 
military funeral — it is all one. The pulse qmxk- 
ens to the rhythmic motion, the mind is stimu- 
lated and alert. Is it not a recognition of the 
unity of man as expressed in one general 
movement, with one common purpose, imder the 
influence of one ideal, which challenges a re- 
sponse in the observer? No matter. I was 
thrilling pleasantly at the sight of prancing 
horses, decorated coaches filled with gaily 
dressed women, wreathed and garlanded car- 
riages of all descriptions, fluttering streamers 
and flags, bands of music and huzzahs; and I 
had about reached the limit of my enjoyment 
when suddenly it was all cut off by the big- 
brimmed straw-hat of the Pessimist, who had 
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edged himself directly in front of ns to talk. The 
crowd on the piazza was dense, so that I could 
move only a little to one side or the other ; but, 
try as I would to get a clear range, always a 
portion of the panorama was obscured. 

Finally I could stand it no longer, and said : 
''I am afraid you will miss everything unless 
yon turn around." 

''I don't care anything about it," said he 
curtly. 

' ' Do look, there goes the most beautiful coach 
of all," insisted I; and at that moment the 
whole audience broke into loud and enthusiastic 
applause. 

He was immune to the contagious gaiety 
about him, and stood his ground with his back 
to the whole performance. 

His indifference aroused my curiosity. ^^Why 
did you come if you have no interest!" asked I. 

*'I had to," he snarled; **I have never cared 
for any of these things, and they are always be- 
ing forced on me. I always happen in at the 
wrong time, when something is going on, and I 
am compelled to see things ; but I never look if 
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If the pageant had no interest, his own point 
of view was vastly important to him, and he 
continued. '^I went to London once, and they 
had a stupid coronation at the time ; friends of 
mine had reserved a prominent seat for me, and 
I couldn 't get out of it ; I had to see it, but I 
was bored to death. Then I went to Rome ; a 
new Pope had been elected, and they were cele- 
brating his consecration ; I had to see it ; I am 
always being bored to death," he repeated, 
^ ^ with things that people would give their eyes 
to see." 

This blase way of viewing the world was so 
new in my life that I forgot the passing show 
and studied him furtively. Was this but the 
pose of egotism ; or could it be that he had so 
long stifled his natural sympathies and human 
interest that the spirit in the man had with- 
drawn, and left only a dead shell that found no 
zest in lifet 

Then I fell to thinking of some of those 
precious unique experiences that had been 
tucked away in mental lavender. What would 
he see in my first and only visit to an island in 
the ocean, when we visited the grave of a dead 
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friend f Jnne celebrated her memory with a 
foaming white-capped sea, sweet brier roses 
and a song sparrow, that sang a brief reqniem, 
set to a joyous key, at the moment we laid a 
rose on the poet's grave. Later we watched the 
sun set from the great granite cliffs shaped in 
the form of a cross, with an eternal wash of 
waters at their feet; and the fading glory was 
followed by purpling lights that rose from the 
gray east, and melted into a serene silver moon- 
light when that wonderful day was done ; what 
would it have been to himt 

How would he have judged a beautiful moon- 
light regatta that I once saw, when a great fleet 
of big and little vessels, steamers, yachts, 
schooners, down to little sailing and rowboats, 
was lighted with Japanese lanterns ; and set to 
the strange discordant music of many bands 
playing at once, this phantom company floated 
about on a crystal mirror, under a full moon, 
and one could not distinguish between reality 
or the reflection, so perfect was the duplication 
in the still water t 

Or what would he have made of a weird voy- 
age on another occasion when we rode through 
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mists of rain and sudden gleams of 
sunshine, now closed in by shores not a hmidred 
feet distant, and now catching glimpses 
through great arms of the bay, of distant moun- 
tain peaks floating upon cloud drifts — a marvel- 
ous phantasmagoria that combined the gran- 
deur of the Swiss Alps and the charm of Italian 
lakes f 

I looked again at him, and my visions shriv- 
eled and faded; I felt old and haggard. I 
saw the emptiness of my pleasure, which was 
but the cheap enthusiasm of a crude and igno- 
rant youth. Here was a man who knew the 
ultimate value of earthly experience; and he 
found it but ashes upon the lips. 

The glamour lifted from the morning; the 
procession was no longer a beautiful pageant 
— it was a lot of stupid men and vain women ; 
the horses were wretched cobs ; the vehicles sec- 
ond-rate; the band was cheap, and the music 
intolerable; the day was hot, and the dust sti- 
fling — the whole thing was a miserable make- 
shift of amusement. / saw it with his eyes. 

I clutched Adam's arm, and whispered, '^Let 
us go; I can't stand it another minute.'' 
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I had not gone ten feet before the old light 
brightened again; the band struok into a na- 
tional air; again the blood lilted through my 
veins. ''Let's mnl" cried I; ''let ns get as far 
as we can from him." 

Instead of rejoining the party, we wandered 
off for our lunch, which we ate with a reaction- 
ary zest ' ' Isn 't it all good, ' ' cried I. "I never 
ate such rolls; and this salad is perfect;'' and 
I allowed my adjectives free play. 

Adam relaxed in much the same way. "I am 
ready to have a good time now, ' ' said he. ' ' We 
have all but spoilt our holiday ; but I have just 
heard that there is to be a balloon ascension; 
will you got" 

"I'll go anywhere to see anything," said L 
' ' I never did get close enough to a balloon ; let 
us go, and stand right under it." 

It was not much of a balloon, but it was tug- 
ging away at its moorings just as any proper 
captive should; and we stood so close that we 
got some of its drippings. The crowd slowly 
gathered, and still there was an unexplained 
delay. There usually is, while some one goes 
for a monkey wrench, or a nail, or some other 
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trivial article. And even we wearied of looking 
the balloon over. Then I spied an unexpected 
interest ''Do yon see that rail fence over 
there f I have always wanted to sit on a rail 
fence just as a boy does, and I never have ; and 
this is just the time and place to try it." 

I felt about ten years old, and Adam acted as 
if he were eight ''It's just the thing," re- 
sponded that youth ; and we climbed up like two 
children. 

"Do you swing your feet, or hunch them 
upt" asked I. 

' ' I am trying both, ' ' said the sapient one. 

It was mere bravado, that mounting of a rail 
fence in the eyes of a gaping crowd ; but it did 
me a world of good. 

"What would the Pessimist say if he saw 
usT" asked Adam. 

"He will not see us," quoth I; "he always 
turns the other way when anything interesting 
is going on ; and as we are neither a Pope nor 
a King, he will not be forced to look." 

Just then I spied his big hat 

"There he is," I exclaimed. "I do hope he 
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will see us. Swing your feet, if he looks our 
way," I commanded. 

He never saw us, nor did he so much as 
glance toward the balloon that had just been 
released, and was soaring away over the up- 
turned faces of the spectators. 

He was looking anxiously for his family to 
tell them that it was time to go home. 



A GARDEN TRAGEDY 

This little drama opened on a lovely Sunday 
evening in early June. I had gone out into the 
garden — ^my garden, as distinguished from 
Adam's vegetable collection — to look about, and 
to enjoy the week's progress; for, though in 
June every plant adds a cubit to its stature 
every twenty-four hours, it has a way of sum- 
ming up these additions at the close of the 
week, and has its report ready for inspection 
on the day of rest This is the time I go about 
to audit the accounts, and lay out new work for 
the coming week. 

I paused long before some newly-set roses. 
La France and Frau Karl Druschki, which 
were some day to wreath the sundial, set on a 
low white pedestal, with a perpetual garland of 
pink and white; and it was a distinct pleasure 
to see the young leaves unfolding on every 
stem. Then I passed on from one terraced walk 
to another, until I came to the outskirts, the 
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suburbs of the garden which make a back- 
gronnd of mixed shrubs, red Lancaster and 
mgosa roses. It was all good to the eyes, and 
I felt a Sabbath spirit of praise for the beauty 
of the world, when suddenly I caught sight of 
a stranger, a gray rabbit that evidently watched 
my approach without fear, for it sat quietly in 
the walk, and looked at me in a friendly way. 
I was delighted to see it, as I love the idea of 
making a garden into a park preserve where 
deer, rabbits, even well-behaved, dover-eating 
woodchucks are welcomed by the gardener ; and 
my rabbit was as unexpected a guest as a wal- 
laroo or a wallaby, and very welcome. 

It looked at me long enough to identify me, 
should we be fortunate enough to meet again 
in the future; indeed I was convinced that al- 
ready we were on sufficiently good terms for 
me to stroke it affectionately; but as I stepped 
forward, the old hereditary race instinct of fear 
got the better of its own friendly confidence in 
my good will ; and it took to its heels. 

I believe in the periodicity of Nature ; so the 
next evening, at the same hour, I went forth to 
enjoy another glimpse of my young acquaint- 
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ance; and, fearing that I should come across 
it suddenly and frighten it, I tiptoed very 
softly down the walks, but did not see ii It 
grew dusk before I found cuddled down near a 
Dorothy Perkins rose, not one, but three bun- 
nies — the mother had brought two of her babes 
out for an airing. I was enchanted; I love 
furry and feathered youth ; and after I had ca- 
ressed them some time with my eyes, they 
scampered away. I betook myself to Adam to 
tell him of my great find. 

''Rabbits !*' he exclaimed, **why, you don't 
want those pests in your garden. ' ' 

' ' Indeed I do, they are the dearest things yon 
ever saw. There was only one yesterday; now 
there are three of them; I should like a dozen," 
I protested. 

' * Wait a day or two and see, ' ' said the know- 
ing Adam, ''and perhaps you will ask for 
traps. ' ' 

"Adam, you are cruel; that does not sound 
like you, ' ' I retorted severely, " I do not believe 
those creatures will destroy anything in my 
garden ; they sit quietly under the rose bushes, 
and are quite tame. I got within three feet of 
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them just now. They were doing nothing ; and 
as for traps — ^if it comes to that, I'll shoo them 
into yonr lettuce and cabbage patch, where you 
can destroy them as you like. I shall not pro- 
fane my garden with a tragedy.'* 

But my suspicions were aroused, and I went 
out very early the next morning to see how 
things were, and I found that the young canes 
of the Dorothy Perkins rose were stripped of 
their foUage. I visited another rose bed, and 
found the same destruction — ^my usual joyous 
morning mood was slowly curdling into wrath; 
and when I reached the sundial, and saw the La 
France and Druschki stalks fairly skinned to 
the bone, I was angry indeed. 

' * This is going too far, ' ' I muttered. * * They 
cannot come here any more if they do not know 
how to behave;" and I got some shingles, and 
set them up as a wall about the new roses. 
Each morning disclosed further depredations, 
and when finally I discovered the prized Tri- 
teleia laxa all chewed off, in despair I advised 
with Adam, who again suggested traps; but I 
refused this alternative, and compromised by 
putting up chicken wire three feet high before 
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the entrance to the old orchard, whither the litr 
tie beasts had always run. 

But it was no avail; the leafage of many 
precious things disappeared, and my rose stalta 
looked like plucked fowls. FHnally I Bud one 
day, ''I am ready for a trap; if this goes on, 
I shall have nothing left;'' so we made a lugh 
barricade under an arbor, where I had seen 
them enter the garden, and we left a small 
aperture, before which a trap was eonnuigly 
set With my own hand I strewed grass dip- 
pingp3 to disguise its cruel jaws — so stem was 
my heart; but nothing happened, ezoept the 
daily invasion of unexpected quarters. 

At this juncture we closed the house for a 
week, and went off for a holiday, and I forgot 
to remove the trap. We had a beautiful time. 
Adam went to his old birthplace, where he goes 
at times to recover his youth, and gets so much 
refreshment that he loses ten years of his age. 
Then we visited the most wonderful garden you 
can imagine. I am sure it is an exact copy of 
Adam's ancestral groimds, for it is perfect It 
is all that a broad knowledge of plant forms, 
which comes with thirty years of constant study 
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and experience, combined with ample means, 
abundant water and perfect taste can bring to 
pass ; and, in its June glory, it is indescribable. 
I shall carry to my grave delightful pictures of 
it all, beginning with the modest entrance by 
way of a path set with square stepping stones, 
winding between high granite ledges, bordered 
with thickets of flowering shrubs and vines. 
The path leads to steps guarded by stone lions, 
and unexpectedly opens upon an area, at one 
end of which is a large carved white marble 
seat overhung with the fern-leaved sumach, 
which gives a note of tropical beauty. Before 
the seat stands a magnificent bronze sundial, 
resting on four carved lions, and on beyond 
stretch beds of larkspur and snapdragons in 
gorgeous tones of blue, pink and pale yellow. 
In the distance rises a pergola fashioned like a 
temple, at least fifteen feet high, covered with 
climbing roses that sweep to the top in billows 
of bloom, as if great waves were tossed up from 
a sea of color. Beyond the pergola is the 
water garden, with water gushing from a lion's 
mouth into a marble basin, where goldfish dis- 
port among aquatic plants; and further on, 
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as a crown to this prodigal beauty, is an im- 
mense rose garden, set with only red and pink 
varieties edged with box borders, each rose a 
perfect specimen of mammoth size; and yet 
beyond is still another pergola, placed hori- 
zontally across the whole width of the garden, 
covered with vines that rise twenty feet higli, 
making a green background to marble steps 
leading up to a second carved seat that is 
raised high enough to command the whole gar- 
den; arches of roses enclose this area on both 
sides. 

It was a dream of beauty never to be forgot- 
ten ; and after two days of keen delight I came 
home filled with a sense of the reality of joy 
and happiness in this most excellent world. 

Under the door we found a bit of paper bear- 
ing the signature of a friend, who wrote: **I 
am so sorry to miss you; but in your absence 
we enjoyed a visit to the garden, which was 
lovely; and the children were so interested in 

the ** and here the writing was blurred, bnt 

the word looked something like hedgehog. It 
bore the date of four days back. Neither of ns 
could understand the last reference, and as 
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soon as I got off my hat and gloves I wandered 
out to see my nursling — the little garden of my 
heart that I had labored over for years, and 
so doted on. It looked needlessly inadequate 
and crude compared with the rare one I had 
just left. A week's growth, and a week's neg- 
lect, and a week's decay were visible on every 
hand in consequence of the extreme heat and 
cruel drought that had prevailed for a long sea- 
son in our vicinity. One scarcely realizes what 
a week can work in any garden unless you leave 
it altogether. Plants were in bloom that had 
been left in tiny bud ; others were past that had 
been opening; and later varieties were coming 
forward to occupy the front seat of prominence 
that were left as green shoots. Buds had re- 
placed leaves, seeds had succeeded flowers in 
amazing rapidity. 

Now a garden bears the same relation to the 
gardener as a child to a parent One may be 
conscious of defects, yet even they are lovable. 
So I took my little plot to my heart and said : 
"My dear, you are not so beautiful as I have 
always thought you were, but you are my own, 
and very dear. I love you for being just what 
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you are. I have known you from a seed; I 
have watched your struggle for existence 
against heat and drought year after year. Ton 
have done your best ; and while you oannot com- 
pare with a real garden of the rich, yet you are 
lovely in your own way. But dear me^ how yon 
have grown ; you have quite run away in spots." 
In a mood of complacent pride, tempered with 
criticism, I walked over my domain, and then 
I came upon something that made my heart 
stand still. Before me lay complete devasta- 
tion; for a space of six feet square the earth 
was dug out of one of the beds, and heaped up 
in mounds on the walks; the plants had been 
torn out, and were withering in the sun. The 
wooden edging that margined the bed was 
gnawed in great hollows, and the vines that 
grew in the corner, and covered an arbor, were 
not only gnawed through, but eaten away for a 
distance of two feet: the ruin was incredible 
and wholly inexplicable. I stood rooted to the 
spot, wondering what it all meant ; and then my 
eyes roved to the small aperture in our barri- 
cade that was under the arbor, and there lay the 
cause of it all — a hedgehog in death agony. 
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Feebly it raised its bristles, and made a slight 
movement — ^just a stir — it was too weak to do 
more ; and then it flashed upon me that this was 
what the note referred to — the hedgehog, which 
had so interested the children; but that was 
written four days ago — oh, misery ! to think of 
it, the horror of lying in a trap for four days 
under a parching sun, without food or water, 
in acute agony. This explained why the edging 
was gnawed, and the vines eaten, and the earth 
clawed out — ^I felt sick and faint at the thought 
that I was responsible for this unspeakable tor- 
ture ; my brain had planned, my hand had dis- 
guised, the snare — ^I could not bear it. 

Although it was Adam who mercifully re- 
leased the sufferer from any further misery, it 
was my task to restore order. For days I could 
not go near the spot. My very soul cried out 
in protest against my needless cruelty to an in- 
nocent creature that had suffered vicariously 
for others. And all this was endured while we, 
the guilty ones, were enjoying ourselves— and 
went scot free. 

As I replaced the earth, and reset the plants, 
and took away the edgings — ^for I could not 
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bear to have the aocnsations of those tooth- 
prints remain — ^and laid a new border in stones, 
I kept crying out in bitterness: **Why, why 
is such a thing possible in a world that two days 
ago seemed so wonderful in its joy and beauty t 
It is intolerable to think that the least of these, 
our little brothers, should suffer thus — no mat- 
ter what the crime ; but this one was innocent, 
innocent. ' ' I kept repeating it over and over to 
myself. 

For three days I carried about this sorrow 
against the injustice of it all, and then I felt 
that I must have an answer; so I went to the 
spot, and sat down where I could face the scene 
of the tragedy, and I prayed that I might un- 
derstand its purpose; and then I saw some- 
thing that was very wonderful and convincing 
— to me ; I may not make you see it at all. 

I saw that pain has a definite place in the 
world, though we may not understand its mis- 
sion; that from the lowest forms of life up- 
ward, there is everywhere pain unto death ; in 
the floral world it takes the form of accident, 
drought, pests, floods, sickness, that run their 
course; and suffering is more clearly seen in 
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animals, from the lowest to the highest, due to 
unavoidable natural causes such as accidents, 
enemies and disease befalling the wild creatures 
of the woods, to the needless brutality and neg- 
lect of cattle and horses, on to man, who pays 
the penalty of bodily sickness and pain, as well 
as bitter sorrow, for every mistake of ignorance 
or misjudgment; suflfering, suffering every- 
whei'e of the guilty, as well as of the innocent, 
who inherit the sins of the parents. It is not 
an occasional, individual distress, but univer- 
sal ; and, if universal, it must in same vital way 
be involved with the progress of the individual, 
and constitute an integral part of evolution. 

People learn so much through pain and suf- 
fering, such consideration, such helpfulness, so 
much tenderness and solicitude, that we have 
seen the individual grow under their continu- 
ance, even if, at first, there was rebellion. None 
of us can afford to miss the salutary discipline ; 
yet some people are almost free from physical 
pain, though they manifest all the beautiful 
fruits that can spring only from suffering, with- 
out enduring it: it is as if they had passed 
beyond its necessity, and had finally escaped it 
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While I sat with dosed eyes meditating, it 
seemed as if I saw a ladder upon which every 
individual intelligence climbed out of selfish- 
ness, out of darkness and ignorance, into light 
and knowledge; every round of that ladder 
must be taken at some time during its spiritual 
progress; and one of the rounds was pain. 
Could it be that, having passed a certain meas- 
ure of endurance and its accompanying instme- 
tion, in time each creature will reach the point 
where it will escape further affliction; that, 
when the educational mission of pain is ful- 
filled, it will never again manifest itself in any 
given organism? 

Ah, here was the hope I sought : perhaps this 
bitter draught of misery for my prickly friend 
had lowered by just so much the inevitable cap 
that every evolving soul must, at some time or 
other, and in some form, drink to the lees, but 
must never drink twice; that the sum total 
needed for emancipation was thereby dimin- 
ished, the debt was that much nearer paid. 
Little friend, I trust, for your sake, that it is 
so; that those four cruel days have cancelled 
forever whole pages from your ledger. 
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The thought made the tragedy endurable ; but 
was that allf No man liveth or dieth to him- 
self, so that could not be all; for there were 
many silent witnesses during those four days 
and four nights when the robin nesting in the 
vines over the arbor, and lupins and columbines 
and fragrant lilies stood rooted and were pow- 
erless to save. Is any organism in this uni- 
verse untouched by the agony of another t Was 
the spark of divine Intelligence, that was mani- 
fested in their various forms, unmoved by the 
frantic cries of painf I believe that all Nature 
throbs in response to each of its members, that 
all Nature thrills imperceptibly to its own, for 
M are created of one Substance. 

Have you read Henry Drummond's Ascent of 
Lifef In it he shows the orderly progression 
of Nature, not only through form, but in emo- 
tion; that with the development of organism 
there come the slow awakening of perception, 
the germs of emotion and sentiment, the incipi- 
ent spirit of motherhood, the more tardy ap- 
pearance of fatherhood, the dawn of love, of 
sacrifice, of sympathy ; he points out that what 
we call Nature is slowly mounting the steps of 
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the ladder that leads to ultimate Spirit. Doubt- 
less any given organism feels these germinal 
things long before it gives any outward token. 
If you have read his conclusions thought- 
fully, you will anticipate my meaning. Could 
not this event have awakened prematurely the 
first faint stirrings of sympathy in the bird and 
flower form, which Spirit was using as a tem- 
porary manifestation, an emotion which is not 
usually aroused until many material forms have 
been assumed and discarded in the ever- 
ascending manifestations of Spirit, in the long 
progress toward a human organism t If the de- 
velopment in them of an emotion, that would 
naturally come much later, was thus antici- 
pated, and brought into premature activity at 
an earlier stage, was not their evolution just so 
much advanced by this experience t As I looked 
again at the plants, they seemed nearer to me 
than ever before ; they had by no means leaped 
to my point of view; but in a subtle way we 
bore a different relation to each other, because 
of this conunon experience; we could under- 
stand each other better in that together we had 
reached out to a hapless creature through our 
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varying degree of sympathy, which now 
brought us closer; the spiritual light within 
each shone more strongly, and our response to 
each other was more intelligible, although I 
alone recognized it 

Fantastic! you exclaim. Nay, my brother, 
your eyes are dim if you do not see that there 
is but one Life coursing through all the myriad 
forms of life, one Universal Mind seeking an 
ever higher, freer form of expression, one 
Spirit that imprints upon the tiniest embryo in 
the lowest organism some prefigurement of the 
ultimate possibilities of its own highest mani- 
festation. 

Only thus could I soothe my heart; and this 
sad chapter did but knit me closer to every liv- 
ing form, in which I now discern more clearly 
my younger brothers, who carry in the secret 
recesses of their being all that I am at present, 
or ever hope to be in the great unknown future. 



THE EARLY AND THE LATTER DAY 

The basis of a satisfactory life is illusion, the 
investment of small occupations or larger du- 
ties with a measure of unreality. There is 
nothing prettier than to see grown up life por- 
trayed by children. Their imagination seizes 
upon the picturesque and magnifies it. It is 
like hearing English spoken with a delicious 
French accent: suddenly we become aware of 
the neglected possibilities of our language. 
Children elevate an act to poetry with the same 
sure touch that most people reduce it to prose. 
Their play is a miniature copy of the domestic 
or social life of their elders. 

Adjoining our Kingdom was once a little 
farm, not more than three feet square, marked 
off by two children in the soft earth laid bare 
by the widening of the highway. They enclosed 
this area with stones to simulate a stone wall 
They made tiny furrows, and planted, at dose 
intervals, hills of com, squashes and potatoes. 
Nature seemed pleased with the enterprise, and 
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subdued her growth to their small needs. Late 
in the snmmer there stood com stalks, not over 
a foot high, all in tassel ; and a slender squash 
vine had threaded its way beyond the three-foot 
field and had climbed the road bank on the fur- 
ther side. A single hill of dwarf potatoes had 
survived the summer's drought, and there was 
every prospect that the crop would be small. 

The wee farm saw many vicissitudes, and re- 
flected the affairs of the neighborhood. Two 
successive rainless seasons had dried up the 
wells, and many of the farmers were compelled 
to ''take up'' their wells; in other words, re- 
move the stones, and dig a deeper one, and re- 
stone it The little farm must have suffered 
from the prevailing drought ; for, one day, there 
was a general upheaval which threatened to ex- 
terminate the ripening crops. A deep hole had 
been dug, and the young farmer was busily 
stoning it up. He was a lad of nine, and, with 
his younger sister, kept house in a low shelter 
of boughs that were bent over, and tied down 
to make a leafy enclosure. Outside the door of 
the bower was an oven of stones, and the tin 
spout of an old coffee pot served as a stovepipe. 
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The cooking was done in the lids of baking pow- 
der cans, and the only false note of the lilipu- 
tian household was in the grown-np dishes that 
had been rescued from a rubbish pile. Their 
play was a poetic rendering of farm life 
stripped of fatigue and urgent necessity. 

Ah, me I that little menage recalled the time 
when the door of enjoyment swung open one 
Christmas, and revealed a toy kitchen with its 
accoutrement of utensils — a frying pan about 
the size of your thumb, a morsel of a kettle, tiny 
tin plates and cups. Though we could not use 
them, they led at once to the heretofore un- 
guessed practical resources of the sewing-room 
stove that had a sliding draft near the top. By 
standing on a chair, it proved an ideal cook 
stove, where, with burnt fingers and smoke in 
our eyes, we cooked ambrosial dishes. Tiny 
bits of dough, begged from the cook, were black- 
ened beyond recognition ; and morsels of pota- 
toes sizzled merrily in our inadequate frying 
pan, which dripped fat, in spite of the protesta- 
tions from the seamstress and nurse, until we, 
too, discovered the value of tin lids of baking 
powder cans. 



A KINGDOM OF TWO 181 

This was the budding of an instinct derived 
from thousands of grandmothers reaching back 
through the past by way of castle or cottage^ 
back through tent and wigwam to more remote 
cliflF-dweller and troglodite, all crouching over 
domestic fires preparing food. No wonder lit- 
tle hands know instinctively how to stir and 
blend and turn. Every fiber of a girl-child 
thrills to make-believe, housewife occupations. 
She is the natural homemaker with a cumulative 
inheritance of thousands of years. Happy are 
we, when grown up, if we can invest the reaUty 
with some of the romance of childhood. I have 
tried to amuse myself, when the monotonous 
broom and tiresonie dust cloth replaced my 
early playthings, when arranging furniture, 
and putting things in order, when preparing a 
dinner on a hot day with much larger utensils 
than were my first skillets and frying pans, 
with the idea that it was the old, familiar 
game of childhood, when we played with a pre- 
tense of this same routine in what we called, 
* * Come to see ' ' ; that this, which seemed so per- 
emptory and prosaic, was but a pleasant make- 
believe no more real than the sewing-room 
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housewifery. I often beguile myself with a re- 
covery of youth when hurried and discouraged 
with tasks that never end. If it be pleasant 
when young to play at being grown up, it is far 
better to infuse the later reality with the early 
illusion. 

Christmas opens many doors through which 
youth passes out into life employments. The 
garbage man, who apprises you of his coming 
by blowing a horn, may find it dull business to 
continue through life what, on a certain Christ- 
mas morning, must have given the boy a wild 
joy when he blew his first horn. Christmas 
mornings foreshadow strange destinies. I with 
my tin kitchen and tiny broom, and the garbage 
boy with his horn, unconsciously met our future 

■ 

work at an early age. Does he ever relieve his 
dreary task by recalling his first merry toot- 
ing, so noisy that he was sent into the street 
to finish itf Or does his inspiring note now fall 
upon an ear deaf to the melody ; and to blow is 
the one grinding fact of his existence f 

What rich imagery is woven into the magic 
words horse, fire engine, car, for the average 
boy : they are the keys that promise to unlock 
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the realm of adventure and excitement But 
what of the latter day, the final achievement of 
the dream in a life of peril for the fireman, the 
bodily weariness of truckman or the motorman, 
who drives in darkness as well as by day, and 
is exposed to cold and sleet and burning suns f 
These were the little cbaps whose early dream 
is realized. At what moment was the zest lost 
in routine? Where was the dividing line be- 
tween the bead and the lees of the cup T I cling 
to the childish vision as the true one, the will 
to work the magic, which transforms any trivial 
act into a deed of adventure. 

I am always noting how uniform the domestic 
sound is. In the human home it is a rapid 
movement of feet, opening and shutting of 
doors, closets and drawers, the tinkle of china, 
silver and glass, the unseen pacing to and fro 
in the pursuance of small duties. It is never 
the direct leisurely saunter of the out-of-door 
walk, beginning with the front entrance and 
ending in silence at the back door. If traced, 
the course covered would present a maze of in- 
tersecting lines, curves with some people, 
straight lines and angles with others, according 
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to temperament. The domestic sound also in- 
cludes the singing kettle, the crackle of fuel, the 
bubbling of boiling food, the swish of the broom, 
the moving of furniture. Just what note this 
varied activity would sound, one cannot teU; 
in most households it strikes B sharp. 

Among all the sounds of nature the domestid 
sound stands out apart. I hear it in the habi- 
tation of rats, chipmimks, mice, squirrels, and 
birds nesting in the grass. It presents the same 
moving to and fro, mysterious rustles betoken- 
ing personal occupations, the quick run fol- 
lowed by sudden pauses. One recognizes the 
domestic service of others underlying them, the 
preparation of food, the making of beds, the 
storing of food, the feeding of the young. 
Home life is much the same whether in the 
crotch of a tree, a burrow in the ground, a crev- 
ice in the wall, or behind a brownstone front: 
it varies only in degree. It is the aim and oc- 
cupation of the whole created feminine world. 

Only those who have led the restricted life of 
exemplary city youth, denied even the simple 
joy of mud pies, can fathom the deep satisfac- 
tion of going down on all-fours to dig, to fer- 
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tilize, plant seeds, and bury, with genuine af- 
fection, tender rootlets. My middle-aged en- 
thusiasm is the result of a pent-up childhood ; a 
childhood that was stripped of the delights of 
disobedience, that wore good clothes, and, worse 
yet, kept them clean ; that was supervised from 
waking to sleeping either by a nurse, a govern- 
ess or a keenly watchful mother. A fourth 
Oorgon was added when we were sent on a 
weekly excursion to the woods under the 
espionage of my governess on the back seat, 
and, on the front, sat — ^what shall I call him, 
who lacked only buttons and a proud livery to 
be a coachman? and yet he was not a man-of- 
all-work. Guarded by these two curtailers of 
freedom, I was permitted to gather what zest 
I could from the passing show of trees, river, 
brooks, or dry rock bed of dried up streams, 
in which glistened pebbles of strange coloring 
that we never stopped to examine. I never saw 
enough of anything; always at the most ex- 
citing moment, when I wanted to linger longer, 
he, on the front seat, was bidden to drive on I 
While this was not a wide range, it was enough 
to grow the microscopic eye of intense rapid ob- 
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servation. When we are less than four feet 
high, the river need not be wide to excite our 
fear, nor the bluff high to claim admiration, 
nor need there be many things to have the rev- 
erence for life in every form awakened. The 
stillness of a few trees can quicken something 
in the child heart; the smell and feel of damp 
leaf mould are unf orgetable ; the wonder of the 
first white snakeroot in the corner of a rail 
fence, the smell of the first ripe paw-paw, the 
emotion roused by our first consciousness of 
dried leaves swirling under the touch of au- 
tumn, are imperishable treasures. It is never 
what we see as a child ; that we do see and hear, 
and do feel, is all important. Every phase, or 
glimpse of Nature, is mysterious and wonder- 
ful. What if these tiny etchings were margined 
by iron frames of six and a half days of paved 
streets, stone flaggings, and the narrow routine 
of private instruction, a five o 'clock tea, and bed 
before dark — these were transitory evils ; some- 
thing else was implanted, in spite of them, 
which could survive any number of conven- 
tional years. 
Fate was generous in that early day in sup- 
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plying another ideal beyond housewifery. A 
glamour of light rests upon a certain sand pile 
that was dumped in our back yard, and all too 
soon was resolved into cement and plaster for 
eight new rooms that were added to our already 
spacious house. But, for a little season, it was 
a mountain, which I clothed with a forest of 
horse chestnut leaves that rose stiffiy on long 
stems — a never-to-be-forgotten miracle of crea- 
tion. It came as an ambition to imitate the 
wild woodland that I so loved. In due season I 
might have recovered enough of the natural evo- 
lution from a long-forgotten ancestry, that ever 
lurks in young blood as an unconscious mem- 
ory, to have repeated cave-life, or to have fash- 
ioned an adobe. I have noticed that all childish 
constructions resemble the work of primitive 
races, as recorded in ethnology. But I got 
no further than the sand-hill mountain clothed 
with leaves, with which my willing fancy was 
content until I saw a real mountain; then my 
eye, once deceived, could not believe it when as- 
sured that the dense verdure I saw on the crests 
was not gprass, and that the sides were not open 
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pasture land. How little does the eye relate 
itself with unknown conditions I 

My passionate love of Nature, so long starved 
and suppressed, only found a free expression 
when life suddenly expanded into a hundred un- 
tilled acres, with a wild luxuriance on every 
side ; and the eye, that beheld its first mountain 
in a sand pile, now rejoices in real mountains 
and forests ; and the too infrequent half holiday 
has expanded into seven holy days each week. 



RANDOM NOTES FROM MY PROVINCE 

It was not enough, however, to be the happy 
possessor of a hundred acres of undiscovered 
country. For years I followed the life of the 
explorer, and examined everything within reach 
with the avidity of one awakening from pro- 
found ignorance; and when you consider that 
all the elements of creation, and many of their 
combinations, were to be found growing, lying, 
creeping, flying and blowing in every direction 
throughout the Kingdom in the most interest- 
mg way, you have some idea of the busy time 
those years were. 

But there came a day when I wanted to be 
more than a passive observer ; I wanted to take 
an active part in general affairs; I wanted 
something for which I alone should be respon- 
sible, a province entirely my own. It is a hu- 
man instinct to wish to use power and to con- 
trol. It was not enough to see trees, and to 
own them; I wanted to plant trees, to choose 
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those I should plant, and decide where fheyl^ 
should stand, and to regulate their growth bjAw^ 
shape. A few lives were sacrificed while I irttlt 
learning to control the destiny of trees ; but in h^ 
time, with increased skill, the mortality was re- Ir 
duced to a niinimum. My ambition received a 1^ 
check, for I soon learned that one 's authority p 
over a tree is, after all, very limited ; that, while k 
you can easily kill it, a tree has an obstinate h 
way of doing its own growing, and in no time h 
gets itself so completely beyond reach that you V 
can no longer prune its branches ; and, once out 1 
of your way, it lives its life quite happily and I 
independently of the planter. Many of my 
early proteges have grown thirty to forty feet 
tall, and have forgotten the hand that sped 
them on the way to landscape adornment. 

I had much the same experience with shrubs, 
though they were more responsive, and in a 
way quite as difficult. They had a habit, when 
once established, of presuming on one's good 
nature, and reared innumerable young sprigs 
of children about their knees; and where one 
wanted a single well-formed continent lilac, one 
had to endure an ever-widening family circle. 
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Then I did a little rescue work in redeeming 
a stonelieap from a wild tangle of blackberry 
bushes, live-forever and hardback. I mowed 
down the old inhabitants with my garden artil- 
lery, and mercilessly slaughtered mothers and 
babes, and populated the territory with the 
aristocratic children of a choice garden. For a 
long time I scarcely assumed the attitude of a 
conquerer ; when a new tenant came in, it took 
possession upon its own terms, and often mis- 
behaved aggressively. It frequently threatened 
the lives of other tenants, while I stood around 
armed with weapons, and helplessly watched its 
encroachment. So great was my reverence for 
life that if an intruder or a superfluous plant 
were discovered in bud, I waited until it bore 
''the divine load" before it was pulled up. 
Often it was forgotten, and the seeds scattered, 
and lodged themselves in every sort of crevice 
and nook, as if to escape notice ; and my admi- 
ration for their pluck and perseverance often 
prevented me from casting them forth. 

But my garden faculties were growing up 
with the transgressors, and one day a spirit 
of independence was born in me, and that day I 
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used the pnming shears, which had generaOy 
idled on a rock, and I cropped every shmb, cat 
back refractory vines, trinuned the roses, and 
brought such decent order ont of what had been 
an overgrown thicket, that I scarcely knew my 
old acquaintances. I had failed with the trees ; 
they were my superiors ; but here were weaker 
vassals that I could control. That day brought 
a sense of power; and from then on I made 
such rapid advancement that I could thin out 
crowded seedlings, uproot an undesirable half- 
grown Chrysanthemum maximum or Veronica 
spicata, each three feet across, and throw the 
remains on the compost heap. My heart grew 
stern, and my hand relentless, to the very 
marked improvement of the garden, which had 
previously threatened to be nothing else than 
bloated Chrysanthemum maximums and Veron- 
icas and suffocated seedlings. There were mo- 
ments of remorse when conquests gave me a 
pang, when the piles of helpless victims sick- 
ened me; but the succor given to one through 
the death of the ninety and nine was my solace. 
In the open I gradually recovered all my 
previous stages of creation. Lackiag a tool, I 
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seize a sharp stone to dig out the earth, as if 
I were still of the Stone Age ; or I claw out the 
earth with my hand, as if it were the paw of 
a woodchnek or a beaver. My fingers burrow 
in the ground with all the delicate instinct of a 
mole. I can scrape up and mound earth about 
the root of a plant with my foot as if it were a 
hand. 

But all this time I had an envious eye on 
Adam's easy horticultural methods. He would 
disappear after breakfast, pipe in mouth, hoe 
in hand, and when I next saw him he would 
be found lying on a couch at eleven, bathed 
and dressed, reading his interminable Greek 
Anthologies or looking up some remote classi- 
cal allusion, as if nothing had happened. Com- 
pared with his leisurely efforts, my long 
gardening days seemed a needless debauch. I 
would clump in toward six at night, fagged and 
marked with the day's labor over face and 
hands ; I was out of curl, and bitten by insects. 
Yet Adam's brief excursions resulted in such 
vegetables as no one else in the neighborhood 
had« Was the weather hot and dry, and a 
famine prevailed in other fields, it but served 
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to ripen his to a greater perfection. Was the 
season late and wet, and general crops tardy, 
his was early and abundant I tried to surprise 
him in his garden, but he was never working as 
I work ; my movements are quick and numerous 
— ^much like a dog at a rabbit hole; I work 
like a fury — then pant; but he just scratched 
away with his hoe as if it were a Delsarte exer- 
cise, struck another match, took a new puff at 
his pipe, cocked an eye at the sun to determine 
the hour of day — all in the most composed man- 
ner. I was filled with envy, and took to imitat- 
ing him, much as a boy does his father. I began, 
in subtle, easy ways, looking about, as I 
walked, to pick up little sticks and debris in the 
grass — Adam's greatest characteristic is order, 
and I honestly toiled to be orderly. He kicked 
stones out of a path, and I, walking behind, 
would look for a stone to kick; with his cane 
he would remove a fallen branch in the road- 
way; I, with no cane, picked up the next one, 
and laid it carefully out of sight Before five 
years I could put away tools without being 
reminded, could rip up a foot of sorrel without 
breaking the basting thread, would tie up a vine 
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without being told, could hang up the watering- 
pot so that it would drain itself, also wind up 
and bring in the garden line. To use the gar- 
den line was an acquired taste ; but I saw that 
my rows, should I ever have them, would never 
equal Adam's without that line ; so I adopted it. 
Without his suspecting it, I became an under- 
study to my master, first sitting on rocks that 
circled the garden like a necklace — they soon 
disappeared under Adam's industrious hand; 
and when I could no longer sit, I offered to drop 
seeds, and ply tools, and was mortified to find 
that I had a genius for doing things wrong end 
to. But a docile pupil learns something; and 
in time I could lean with easy grace on my hoe 
between rows, while I cocked an eye at the 
clouds, and predicted the weather, and talked 
crops. I narrowly observed everything my com- 
manding officer did. If Samson's strength lay 
in his hair, Adam's skill certainly must lay in 
his pipe and hat; for I noted that as soon as 
either hand or brain begins to work, on goes 
that hat, and in goes the pipe; they are as 
much the insignia of the man as the mace and 
scepter are of the king. Convinced of this, I 
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took possession of one of his old chapeaus, 
which I wore as a halo on the back of my head, 
andy with encouragement, I should have adopted p 
bloomers; but lacking the pipe, I shall never ^ 
achieve the last touch of husbandry. 

I had acquired some little proficiency before 
I approached him as a Prodigal Daughter, and 
said : ' ^ Sire, give me the portion that f alleth to 



me." 



** What's that,'' demanded he. 

'^I want a province — ^a little land all my 
own," answered I. 

Adam was planting string beans at the time, 
and for a moment did not reply. One of the 
interesting things about a man is, that no 
woman ever knows what a man will do, or say^ 
under any given circumstances; he never acts 
as she expects. 

**My gardening doesn't satisfy you then," he 
remarked. 

I had no thought to offend his professional 
pride, but evidently I had done so quite un- 
wittingly. 

I hastened to explain. ''No, mine does not 
satisfy me; and you do yours so well that I 
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ant to try my hand — ^under your instruction, 
I course," I added. '^I shall not be a rival; 
at I want to see how it feels to get a big live 
eet where only a seed is planted, to see a cab- 
age grow up from nothing. I shall not do it 
^ell; but I must try this* new kind of magic." 
I did not get the ground that year — never 
xpect a king to abdicate an inch of his realm 
ntil force is brought to bear upon him. But 
fter much begging, he consented one spring 
give me a bit, just where, was not easy for 
im to say at first; but, **why not that bare 
and near the stone wall this side of the peach 
rees f " he suggested finally. I am an optimist 
it heart, and believed that an early successful 
^rden lay in that hot, dry, neglected area, 
rhich had lain fallow for years. I did not know 
hat history was about to repeat itself, and that 
ciy experience would resemble that of Elizabeth 
»f the German Garden, when, as a child, she 
»egged a bit from the gardener. He gave her 
i damp, mouldy patch lying outside the north 
rail of the garden; and not until as a grown 
iroman, when she re visited i t, did she under- 
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no plant ever throve in her garden with its sim- 
less, northern exposure. The two circomstanoes 
are not exactly alike, for Adam is a generons 
man — I will defend that point with my life— 
and I am sure, in offering it, he must have be- 
lieved that something besides purslane would 
grow there. We have both changed our minds 
since, and we are of the same opinion about its 
arable character. 

Well, I had a nice plaything with a few 
square yards of that lean whitey-gray gravely 
loam (he could not spare more land than that 
for an experimental station) ; I put in a row of 
sweet peas as a northern boundary, tall cosmos 
for a southern wall ; I made little walks up and 
down both ways, edged with borage for the sake 
of its sky-blue flowers. I planted cornflowers 
all about the hills of com, wreathed the feet of 
scarlet beans with candytuft, and edged my 
melons with sweet alyssum. I probed deep into 
catalogues for certain novelties that Adam had 
long refused to gamble with, as this might be 
my first and last chance to see what they were 
like. My plantation promised to be a rare 
blending of beauty and utility, and might have 
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een a new model for market gardeners except 
or a variety of disturbing influences. Adam 
ras not among them : he left me to my own in- 
liscretions. I can never keep my hands off of 
lis affairs as he does with mine : he is my su- 
^rior in every point. 

In the first place, there was no fat in my 
and; and in the second, my plot was a multum 
n parvo; there were two main thoroughfares 
ind many side streets, which subdivision made 
iie beds so tiny, and the walks so narrow, that 
[ could not turn around without getting my 
leel on something — and even then I had no 
space to try all the things I had in mind. Adam 
3roke his silence only once when he warned me 
sibout making beds; he said: ''Bows are the 
Uiing for easy cultivation. ' ' But I always hated 
SI row of anything — ^particularly a house in the 
niddle of a brick block — and the next worse 
thing would be to hoe up one long line and 
iown another; my constitution wotdd never 
stand it. Yet I also know, when I take my 
moral nature in hand to practice concentration 
Euid perseverance, that I shall beg the privilege 
of hoeing some of Adam's rows of peas; and 
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when I can go from one end of those intenmn- 
able lengths to the other, without onoe lookuig 
around to see how much is left to do, I shall 
have achieved complete self-conquest. More 
than all else, my small scrap, cut from our hun- 
dred-acre loaf, would not hold more than one 
row, which would look like the one main street 
that runs through a little village — and that was 
not my idea of a garden I 

Then it got very hot and dry, an admirable 
condition for Adam's moist, brown soil, but 
hard on the whitey-gray; and many seeds are 
so pampered nowadays that they will not come 
up unless the color of the soil pleases them, and 
other conditions are just so; and we had no 
such conditions all that summer. The sweet 
peas played truant, and the cosmos forgot the 
engagement, and other floral adornments came, 
and finding the general aspect not to their mind, 
departed; and, at the end of the season, my 
curiosity to know what many novelties were like 
was still unsatisfied — ^and then there were 
weeds. No season is unfavorable to them. I 
had forgotten that part of gardening, being 
busy in mind about planting, not cultivating; 
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and later, when Adam's sense of propriety was 
offended to have even a waste bit of land be- 
longing to him, though farmed by another, 
grow up to purslane and sorrel, unknown to me, 
he got in some deadly work one morning, and 
I was unable to locate my garden site for a 
time, his work was done so conscientiously. I 
especially mourned two adventurous sprigs of 
celariac and one of chervil, that had survived 
the drought, but were labeled with such minia- 
ture sticks that the hoe-man did not see them. 
I remember them only as passing acquaint- 
ances. 

But there was a worse calamity than any of 
these. It was a quick dry situation and my 
lettuce and cabbages and cauliflowers leaped to 
the sun, and I was on the point of gathering a 
handful for a premature salad (I fancied a 
young cabbage leaf would help out the sparse 
lettuce) and was about to make invidious com- 
parisons with Adam's later territory, when sud- 
denly all my greens disappeared, eaten to the 
ground over night. I made impassioned ap- 
peals to Adam to save me from the probable 
woodchuck; and, after much delay, traps were 
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set ; but in vain ; and then — ^but it would not be 
edifying to narrate the exact conversations that 
ensued. Adam finally proposed that I buy some 
chicken wire and enclose the tract. I knew 
enough to see that I should get no return equal 
to the cost, nor one fifth of it, so I substituted 
cheese cloth. When this novel defense was up, 
it looked as if we had put pantalets on the com. 
The walls of my Jericho blew down several 
times, and while it is easy to repair a breach in 
a cotton wall, the enemy took advantage of 
these occasions to make a successful raid over 
night. My device would have worked very well 
if it had gone up in early May, instead of late 
June; then it was a trifle late, because there 
was not much to save. I believe there were a 
few melons planted in the side streets, where 
they had no place to run unless they strolled 
beyond my cheese-cloth fence ; and what was to 
hinder a woodchuck from sitting at leisure out- 
side, and eating up to the boundary line as fast 
as the melons came out! I assure you I learned 
many things about seeds and weather and ene- 
mies — and Adam that summer. 

Barring his choice of my parcel of land, my 
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respect for him grew; I had proven myself a 
mere theorist, while he knew the vegetable 
world. I had fought a good fight, but was 
beaten by one woodchuck. I retired to my orig- 
inal employment of caring for and grooming 
my own flowers, beUeving this is the proper 
place for an apprentice. 

Yet there are times when I thirst for greater 
breadth and depth to life, a mental and spiritual 
thirst for the unattainable, that craves inunedi- 
ate satisfaction. It creates a restlessness that 
goads me into extreme moods : then one thing 
alone quiets me. It is to gaze upon my own 
garden under moonUght, where familiar things 
assume new values. Everything is not only 
taller and larger, but doubled by the shadow 
forms that love to hover about a garden. That 
which by day is commonplace and insufficient, 
grows picturesque and strange; detaUs are lost, 
and shrubs and plants cluster in unusual 
groups, and rearrange themselves at will. 
Slender and struggling growths are amplified 
and rounded into perfection. Except for white 
flowers, which look like phantoms of bloom, 
there is no color : the emphasis of beauty is laid 
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npon form alone. At only this hour do I per- 
ceive what a garden should be; it fulfills my 
imagination. Much that is prominent by day 
is subordinated, while many insignificant fea- 
tures stand out impressively. Here is what the 
spirit craves — a glimpse of the transcendent 
beauty that nestles at the heart of all objects; 
the magic wand that releases the world of mat- 

« 

ter from inflexible laws that would bind it to 
color and arrangement; the constant trans- 
formations that accompany shifting lights and 
lengthening shadows as the night wanes. Here 
the gift of vision is bestowed that sees beyond 
the outward and tangible into a fluid and in- 
visible world which transcends the limitations 
that stifle us. It is not possible to analyze the 
witchery of moonlight I drink in great 
draughts of it, and my hot protest against con- 
ditions is silenced while something within ex- 
pands gently and quietly until the whole being 
is overflowed with a peace and stillness that 
answer to the voice of the night 



THE SIMPLE LIFE 

Sometimes I grow restive under the admin- 
istration of the affairs of the Kingdom; not 
that I have difficult diplomatic problems rela- 
tive to my neighbors, for we have none. There 
is no castle obtruding on our outlook in any 
direction, no smoke rises from any chinmey; 
there is not even a ruddy reflection of the rising 
or setting sun upon some distant window. 
Where no dog barks, no cow moos, no cock 
crows, one may be said to have found retire- 
ment. But often I find this is not sufficient iso- 
lation, and I should like, in order to enjoy com- 
plete freedom, to run away from myself, my 
habits, my requirements. 

At one time I thought I had settled the ques- 
tion in a plan I had to migrate to the northern 
shore of Baffin Bay — ^that is as far as my map 
extends — and there to found a colony of 
kindred souls, who would dress in cheese cloth 
and eat rice off of a shingle. I doubt if a re- 
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duction of human needs could go much further 
than that ; if so, it would be promptly incorpor- 
ated in our By-laws. 

The colony promised to be select, for I went 
about the choosing of eligibles very cautiously. 
One worldling would spoU the whole enterprise. 
I addressed only those with a weary look about 
the eyes, those who made no compromise with 
the rapid changes of prevailing fashions. Be- 
fore broaching the subject, I examined the 
height of the heels on their shoes, the magni- 
tude of their coiffure, the label on the hat or 
coat. These trivial externals are infallible hall- 
marks of the mind ; and you would be surprised 
how few stood these simple tests. I found 
many who claimed to be eager for emancipa- 
tion, yet when I mentioned the conditions they 
acted strangely. Some objected to the costume; 
but I assured them that our ideas were all 
wrong; that in southern Patagonia the natives 
originally wore much less, and were quite com- 
fortable and healthy until white men introduced 
them to houses and warm flaimels, and then they 
died of pneumonia. Some asked quite inno- 
cently how near to the Colony a trolley line 
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would run. When I talked of the long profit- 
able days under the midnight sun, some one 
asked me what time I proposed to have dinner ; 
for the ordinary six-o'clock dinner would be 
only about lunch time up there. I was sur- 
prised that no one objected to the diet, but that 
was because no one took that matter seriously, 
though some asked: ^^Why shingles! Can't 
we bring paper plates and orepe napkins t " I 
was uncompromising on this point, for I meant 
to adopt a severely plain system of housekeej)- 
ing, where there would be no dish-washing, but 
each member should have his appointed place 
in a cleansing snowdrift to store his shingle 
between meals ; and there was to be a change of 
fresh shingles once a week. Some shifted the 
subject of conversation abruptly without ex- 
pressing an opinion of any kind. These were 
all sure tokens that none of them were pre- 
pared for the ideal life. 

This sifting process was slow, and while I 
was trying to cull a few choice souls for the 
enterprise a land promoter must have got wind 
of my scheme ; for before I could take any steps 
to secure the property, the whole territory ad- 
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jacent to the Bay was bought up, platted and 
put upon the market, with a prohibitive price 
set on the water-front lots. Of course that put 
an end to my scheme of colonization. 

So I had to come back and face my own 
problem; and after eliminating various fea- 
tureSy I saw that much of the difficulty was dne 
to there not being hours enough in my day ; for 
if I added any more to the day, there were not 
enough left for the night Our whole system 
of calculation is at fault ; but under our present 
method of standardizing time at stated places 
around the world, I do not see how any one 
single individual can hope to alter it. We 
occasionally add a day in February; but that 
is not enough : I need one sandwiched in some- 
where every week. 

Failing in this, I began to take stock, as it 
were, of our daily habits, diet, my clothes ; bnt 
I found it was not my own clothes that troubled 
me; it was my neighbor's. Having disi)ensed 
from the beginning with ladies-in-waiting, the 
royal wardrobe has always been kept upon a 
very practical basis, and was further reduced 
by accident. I remember the surprising sense 
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of freedom I felt on taking off my collar one 
hot day when Adam and I were clearing out 
onderbrush— our forester having been dis- 
missed; and from that time I sought every 
legitimate excuse to shed this impediment to 
comfort; and then I doffed my hat for the 
season, and wore in preference one of Adam's 
discarded halos perched well on the back of 
the head, and hanging only by a hatpin; and 
then I took to a sunbonnet with its inevitable 
soncomitant, a short skirt — all this being possi- 
ble to one who had no neighbors to report 
vagaries. The Prime Ministress, Marcella, 
frowned upon my gradual emancipation; she 
3ould not accept such unconvention without pro- 
test; and a certain caustic remark from her 
brought me to a pause for the time. 

I passed through her precinct one morning, 
feeling particularly free and happy — ^I will not 
say how I looked, for Marcella's comment will 
betray my lapse ; she said : * * Oh, Madame, then 
it is you, ' ' in a tone of severity, 

**Yes, indeed,'* I answered, jauntily pushing 
my sunbonnet back still further. **Who else 
could it bet" 



810 A KINGDOM OF TWO 

This was the opportunity that Marcella had 
sought. ^'I was looking out of the window^ 
and I saw a sunbonnet bobbing up and down 
just over the wall, and I says to myself, * Who's 
that old woman over there T ' and I watched her, 
and when I seen her short skirt and big boots 
I was sure she was a trespasser, and I was 
going out to find you to order her away, but 
I couldn't find you.'* 

** Well, here she is, boots and all,'* retorted I; 
and I laughed at the time, but later reflected 
upon the moral effect of my careless garb. My 
position as ruler was evidently in peril. I had 
no intention of assuming royal robes, yet I 
found it necessary on occasions, as an offset, 
to get out a certain sumptuous gown with a 
train to it; and then I would stiffen my usual 
affable manner to match the gown, and order 
a particularly elaborate menu, and suggest that 
the silver looked dull, and that a more frequent 
change of table linen would be acceptable. But 
I hated myself and my airs, and sighed for the 
Baffin Bay Colony. 

My secretly growing inclination for a dis- 
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habille costume made me unduly observant of 
my visitors' attire. They reflected every pass- 
ing fashion ; the scrupulous cut of their skirts, 
the raising or depression of the waist line, the 
very jabot at the neck were so many rebukes 
to my rebellious mind. How I grew to dislike 
these covert reflections of the outer world! I 
longed to see some touch of shabby indepen- 
dence to justify my separation from the ranks. 
A readoption of their standards would mean 
a divorce from the hoe and the wheelbarrow; 
there could be no friendly buckets of water for 
the garden after tea in a fresh dimity; patent 
leathers had nothing in common with damp 
walks and falling dews; dainty neckwear was 
hopelessly at odds with the midday grooming 
of the garden. 

So the warfare of mind went on until one 
day I bethought me to advise with a friend of 
mine, who seemed to have solved the problems 
of living on a very satisfactory basis; and I 
held an interview with the Lily of the Field. 
I was not interested in the matter of array 
alone — ^it was her whole mode of living that I 
wished to consider. She seems to have mas- 
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tered the simple life. Having chosen one beau- 
tiful dress, suited to her station, she wears it 
to the end of life. It is cut on the simplest 
lines, and is made of the finest texture; but 
fancy her glistening silken attire draped, and 
betrimmed after some new fashion each year; 
imagine her lovely stamens (which I presume 
were the primordial germ of a French bonnet) 
perked up in some new kink, worn on one side 
or the other, or knotted after some new style 
from time to time. She has chosen one color 
combination, one perfume, for all time; and 
yet the Lily garb does not lack variety. A few 
more or less leaves distinguish one from an- 
other ; there are subtle distinctions of slyle in 
the size of each, and the number of blossoms. 
A good old family like hers does not need to 
resort to novelties to maintain position. She 
does not find a European trip a necessity for 
her culture ; life is rich and full just where she 
lives. She creates an atmosphere of delicate 
refinement wherever she chances to be; on or 
off the stalk, she never loses a whit of her 
elegance. 
But more than anything else does the Lily 
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diet give me pause. She likes a rich fare, and 
must have it She refuses yellow loam, or a 
stiff day soil; she is an aristocrat, and must 
have the best; but having made a choice of 
foody she adheres to it I am filled with envy 
at the way she flourishes on a simplified diet 
We, who spend our youth in obediently mum- 
bling all manner of unpalatable foods in the 
hope that we shall ultimately acquire a taste for 
the distasteful, and then spend the remainder 
of our days in providing the wherewithal to 
gratify those acquired tastes, are in sad bond- 
age to a mistaken ideal. Think how it would 
simplify the social scheme if each individual 
chose one food, and then ate it, giving thanks. 
It would make no difference how costly it was, 
for special rates are always given on wholesale 
quantities. Perfect as the Lily's diet is, and 
though it gives her a perfect complexion, I do 
not advocate anyone adopting it; yet I fancy 
a Lily would show equal disrelish for some of 
our dishes. Think you, if you placed upon her 
table pite de f oie gras, caviare, oyster cocktails, 
or canvas-back ducks that her flower face would 
light up with pleasure t I am sure that many 
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of our foods would give a Lily a severe hem- 
orrhage. 

Her housekeeping methods are a model of 
neatness ; there are no floors to sweep, no dust- 
ing to be done, no dishes to wash, no clothes 
to mend : I do not wonder that the superficial 
mind has used her as a synonym of elegant 
idleness. Little does that mind know of her 
activities, just because she eats with no clatter 
of dishes, no running to and fro of busy serv- 
ants. She is occupied with weaving garments, 
and rearing her children, for whom she makes 
the most charming of cradles lined with the 
silkiest of down spun with her own hands. I 
consider that a Lily is a perfect housekeeper. 
She is no consumer of Standard oil, nor has she 
ever installed an electric light plant; she does 
not turn night into day and day into sleep. 
Being a conservative in social habits, she does 
not attend mass meetings held by weeds in the 
walks, nor organize societies for equal su£Frage 
in the garden, well knowing that some plants 
are not qualified to associate with roses and 
lilies, and no amount of education will fit them 
for that position. 
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I feel better every time I confer with my 
friend, thongh I may never approach her art 
of living; yet I see that I am on the right road; 
and my neglige costume is not so much out of 
place in her society as in my own parlor. I feel 
at ease in this outer world ; my native dignity, 
which shrinks at the touch of civilization, here 
expands. I see more clearly the true, genuine 
things, and a new ideal is set every day. 



AN ITALIAN VOYAGE 

My first real journey through Italy was taken 
one misty Sunday afternoon in autumn. Often 
before I had rambled through the Boman 
Forum, and had sat amid the ruins of the Coli- 
seum; I had passed under the Arch of Con- 
stantine, and that of Titus, and had gazed 
admiringly at their massive construction; but 
these, at best, had been fugitive enjoyments, as 
they were taken neither by foot nor horseback, 
but by means of large photographs. I had come 
far nearer Italian shores through a picture of 
Venice that had adorned my early youth. I 
used to abandon myself to that picture as a 
child; and nothing in this world has been so 
beautiful since as that portrayal of a gondola 
moored to marble steps leading down from a 
stately palace to a smooth canal which reflected 
the ineffable Italian sky overhead. I never 
could analyze the color, and I sought vainly for 
its counterpart in many a later sunset It had 
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nothing in conunon with the clear blue skies I 
knew; and for years I tried mentally to mix 
that color, which was neither blue nor yellow, 
gray nor white, saffron nor sea-green; yet I 
knew by instinct that it would take a whole 
palette to paint that wonderful sky. This pic- 
ture has colored most of the dreams of my life, 
and given direction to my fancy, which has 
always had for its permanent abiding place a 
remote island in the Mediterranean Sea. When 
I have heard music that touched me deepest, as 
for instance, the serenade of Don Pasquale with 
its aerial high treble notes and haunting 
melody, it has transported me to this semi- 
tropical spot, where, from a high wooded cliff, 
I looked out over rippling waters specked with 
islands, with the indescribable southern sky 
beaming warm above it ; and my happiness was 
complete. Certain poems have the power to 
raise this vision as a mirage above the horizon 
of my imagination; although, when seen 
through poems, I seem to look out toward the 
southwest, and from the sea level; but at all 
other times I am on my sea-cliff facing the 
south. Thus it will be seen that I had care- 
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fully prepared myself for my journey, though 
I had never possessed a Baedecker, nor studied 
an official guide-book. 

It was a misty afternoon in late September, 
with enough moisture in the persistent drizzle 
to dampen the ardor of a church-goer ; but not 
a seeker of the picturesque. We traveled 
that day neither by sea nor by rail, but behind 
the Steed a distance of three miles, and there 
I found the Italy of my dreams once more. All 
dreams, when realized, are composed of famil- 
iar elements; that day they were simple and 
natural. The impassable miles, that usually 
stretched between myself and that land of 
beauty, were tossed aside by a soft-voiced siren 
who sang to us Cuban, Spanish and Italian 
songs before an open fire that glowed more 
cheerily as the daylight faded outside. Under 
her spell the ceiling of the low-studded room 
was lifted, and I entered the lofty rooms of a 
palace where she had lived. I paced up and 
down a long gallery under a marble colonnade, 
and through its pillars I looked out upon a 
small, but beautiful, terraced garden, and heard 
the murmur of waters that lapped against the 
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steps of the palace. While I was enjoying the 
carvings and furniture of those noble rooms, 
without warning she led me to the island of 
Capri, with its flowers and its langour. Again 
my southern sea, with its wooded isles, grew 
clear and distinct. I heard the native songs, 
and witnessed a festival among the peas- 
antry. 

The twilight fell, and I found myself again 
driving across the country, yet not in any por- 
tion familiar to me. The glamour remained, 
and through the mist and rain the low, rambling 
farmhouses took on the vague outlines of 
stately Italian villas with long wings and 
marble colunms, whether the homes of the 
Caesars or the Borgias I could not tell. The 
rough hilly pastures, with granite ledges, were 
the sloping lawns and marble terraces, un- 
doubtedly, of the Pitti palace. The autumn 
foliage was transformed into gardens filled with 
blooming trees and shrubs; the flaming cran- 
berry bushes were parterres of rare flowers. 
Gradually the darkness blurred all outlines 
without dispelling the vision ; the distant lights, 
gleaming dimly through the foggy vapor, were 
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shining from more villas^ over more terraces. 
Softly the mist closed about me, and my Itahan 
landscape became too dim to recognize a single 
object 

As we drove out from behind the trees that 
margin our driveway, I blinked hard ; for what 
lay before me were not the long low lines of 
our cottage. There stood a great edifice with 
many rooms brightly illuminated ; long stream- 
ers of light from the latticed windows of the 
lower story fell slanting across the misty air 
upon the lawn; and I, too, lived in a villa! 
Away to the right, where usually stood the 
woodshed with its neat front of carefully 
packed wood facing the world, was a long wing 
of the villa which swept away into darkness. I 
could not tell how many stories high the build- 
ing was, for only the lower lighted rooms could 
be clearly discerned ; but I could dimly see that 
it was large and satisfying. I could feel the 
bustle within of many liveried servants, of an 
ample, waiting hospitality, and I was the ex- 
pected guest at my own unfamiliar door. 

The horse turned upon the lawn near the 
doorstep, and stood while Adam waited to help 
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me out; yet I lingered as if under the fascina- 
tion of a spell. 

**Come, Ipsa/' said he. 

' ^ Yes, ' ' responded I, still in a dream ; but did 
not move. 

'*Come, Ipsa/' he repeated; **it is raining 
hard. What are you waiting forf 

''Why, so it is," I said, coming back sud- 
denly into the reality. ' ' I did not know where 
we were. Have we really got homef And is 
this our cottage f I looked again to make 
sure. 

It was only when we sat before our own fite 
that evening that I realized what magic the 
misty day had evoked. I tried to tell Adam of 
my journey. I had been silent on the way home, 
completely absorbed in the enchantment, and 
had not realized that he had not shared in any 
part of it. I scarcely hoped that he would com- 
prehend my mood, although I have never yet 
known any experience, where Adam could not 
be found at the other end of it. Nor did he 
fail me now. 

''I did not accompany yon to-day," said he, 
''but I can imderstand it all, for I, too, had an 
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Italian voyage once. It was long ago, when 
I was a mere youth. I was late in waking to 
the beautiful things that life contains, but one 
day I happened for the first time into a gallery 
of Italian sculpture, and it was there that the 
doors to a whole world of mystery and beauty 
were thrown open to me. I can never express 
the joy of that moment, nor the longing for 
ideals that sprang up within me. 

** A little later I heard of De StaePs Corinne, 
and I procured the book, feeling that, in some 
way, it had connection with the wonderful 
revelation that had come to me. Before I had 
a chance to begin the book it was necessary for 
me to go from Boston to Falmouth; and, as I 
had no money for railroad journeys in those 
days, I engaged passage on a schooner bound 
for that point. 

**My heart sank when I saw the wretched 
quarters I had engaged ; the vermin, the stench, 
the suffocating heat, and abominable food were 
too much for my adventurous spirit To add to 
the discomfort of the situation, when about ten 
miles out, a fog settled down upon us, and we 



A KINGDOM OF TWO 223 

had to lay at anchor, as the captain did not 
dare to proceed. Sickened by the filth of the 
vessel and the vile language of the sailors, I 
retreated to the end of the vessel, and sought 
refuge in Corinne. What mattered my sur- 
roundings then ! Here were beauty, art, poetry, 
love ; here was genius crowned with honor ; here 
was a renewal of that inexpressible emotion 
that had overtaken me in the gallery. 

**For six days, after the fog cleared, we lay 
becalmed; but they were days unreckoned in 
my calendar, for I was in a world that was 
untouched by the sordid conditions of an ill- 
kept schooner. Those six days were spent 
under sunny Italian skies in the company of 
poets and artists. The lapping of water on the 
side of the vessel, the unfamiliar aspect of the 
open sky, and the expanse about me, served 
the better to cut me off from the old, and added 
reality to the new world to which I was 
admitted. 

** After six days a wind sprang up, and we 
completed the journey in a few hours. Already 
I had finished my book, and had dropped back 
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into the stem realities of life ; but I never lost 
the joy of those days. I have visited Italy 
twice since then, bnt never under such roman- 
tic circumstances as when I went with Ck>riime 
and Egbert on my windless voyage.*' 



THE AfAGIC OF DAILY LIFE 

Gk)ETHs says: ''The spectacle lies in the 
spectator"; and it may be added that the 
degree of magic, which surrounds daily life, 
depends upon the observer. Wonder and mys- 
tery lie at the heart of everything, if one can 
respond to them. If magic has played an impor- 
tant part in one's childhood, he may rub his 
eyes never so hard, yet he cannot clear his 
vision to see only a plain, practical, hard-work- 
ing world. Forever the unexpected result will 
come forth from inadequate causes ; forever his 
fancy will weave a gauze of illusion over the 
most obvious fact. He will always step around 
an event seeking to take other than a straight- 
forward view of it. 

When youth has been companioned by gods 
and goddesses of Olympus, when one's early 
intimates were fairy princes and princesses; 
when his particular friends were gallant 
knights on richly caparisoned chargers, who in 
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due time introduced one to the beantifnl in- 
amorata dressed in white, with a golden circlet 
about the waist; when he was able to summon 
the Genii of the Lamp and Bing to do his bid- 
ding, there are moments in later life when he 
would turn his back upon a democratic society 
of well-meaning, but prosaic people, and reenter 
the circle of his equals. 

Sad is the day when we lay down the fairy 
tale and pick up the fact ; then does the burden 
grow heavy; then do cares multiply, and the 
skies grow gray. Without the eye for magic 
we look out on a lack-luster world. We may 
stand all day at a window watching a snow- 
storm, yet never see the Snow Queen drive past; 
that lovely creature who lured little Hans from 
Grethel, and made him forget the rose-lined 
passageway between the house-tops, where they 
played in summer. 

Without the eye, we ruthlessly break through 
the cobweb barrier woven by magicians between 
the trees of a twentieth century forest, and 
never see, beyond the first shinmiering thread, 
that there are others growing stronger, until 
they reach a cable size, as tests for our courage 
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ind strength; and sometimes it is to fend us 
From fierce sleeping beasts just beyond. No, 
the twentieth century knight seldom wants a 
moral test; and he crashes through mountain 
paths with kodak and field glasses and rubber 
meakcrs, and will never guess the true meaning 
and purpose of gossamer barriers ; and he will 
also fail to find the thread that would protect 
him from the daily peril of the crowded street. 
The small intimations, shrinkings, doubts and 
delays, that should withhold our haste, are 
slender threads woven across the impending 
danger, or disastrous mistake, as hindrances 
to protect and save us, but are too often 
brushed impatiently aside, and the unseeing one 
walks forth to his fate undismayed. 

Only when I grew up was the fairy tale abso- 
lutely true. Only then did I know who sobs 
and wails outside the window when the south 
winds blow; who shrieks and raves when a 
storm sweeps down from the north. I learned 
strange things of the Powers of Darkness one 
silent moonlit winter night, when I stood alone 
on the crest of a hill, and listened to the con- 
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fused voices and mutterings of a secret Council 
gathered in the woods below. 

Every nation has its folklore of elves, pixies 
and earth spirits that help or hinder men ; and 
we have our own pretty tale to add to theirs of 
the way the work of the Kingdom is accom- 
plished. We set a certain portion of our in- 
visible tenants definite tasks, furnishing neither 
tools nor materials, and they draw upon unseen 
properties of earth and air and water, and tap 
the great reservoirs of Life in a way that 
baffles my closest scrutiny ; and, apparently out 
of nothing, they create more lumber and timber 
and firewood than we can ever use. Others 
gather up a finer sort of matter, and they 
supply our table with fruits, berries and the 
most delicate, crisp vegetables. 

Now I yield to none in my love of gardening, 
and in my pride I often boast that I have grown 
this or that; but if the truth were known, I 
have never made an apple in my life, nor even 
a poor green nubby strawberry; and a big 
golden squash is hopelessly beyond my skill 
The utmost that I do is to clear a space where 
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my little friends can work nnhindered, and they 
provide every sort of food in abundance. 

And there are others skilled in color, with ex- 
quisite taste in harmony; and the way they 
weave gleaming fabrics in the form of flower 
I)etals9 buds and leaves, and make little twists 
of stamens, and powder them with a golden 
dust, and then add a dash of subtle haxmting 
perfume, surpasses anything that I ever con- 
ceived possible. For years we did not realize 
that we had these artisans, as there were no 
flowers to speak of in the Eangdom; and they 
gave no hint of their presence and willingness 
to serve us until we ourselves took the initiative, 
and prepared favorable conditions for them to 
work. Just what they do, or where their work- 
shop is, I do not know ; all is done so silently, 
so imperceptibly that sometimes I fancy it is 
a holiday, and that all are off pleasuring. 
There is no stir, and no one is visible; yet a 
little later some wonderful creation surprises 
my eye, and I know that I have again been the 
victim of a dainty bit of foolery. 

There are many things about them that I do 
not understand. One is that all work seems 
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to be oaref ally apportioned. Those who erect 
trees or model the long streamers of the corn 
do nothing else; and those who create a rose 
do not attempt lilies. Each one has an ap- 
pointed task, and devotes himself to that akne. 
Whether they are employed under oontraek to 
perform certain offices, or whether each is cap- 
able of doing but a single thing, is not dear. 
If I could make a rose, I am sure I oonld easQy 
create any other garden product; and wifli a 
suitable time could even fashion an oak ; so it 
looks as if their restriction to a single form 
was a matter of choice. 

Then again they seem to work for the pure 
joy of creation; they do not eat a morsel of 
fruit, nor pluck the flowers of their hand; and 
they do not object if man comes and strips 
their products, provided he does not injure 
something that is vital to their work. Without 
protest they at once begin all over again, and 
quickly repair losses. Yet I cannot but feel 
that they achieve more magical results where 
their handiwork is loved and protected. I find 
in our Kingdom that creation is carried to the 
highest degree of perfection ; and whether it be 
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only a bit of luscious purslane in the vegetable 
garden, or a peach in the orchard, or a pink 
Eillarney rose in the flower beds, each one is 
a masterpiece in its way. 

I have not the slightest idea of their meth- 
ods; whether they use their hands, or employ 
miniature tools, or simply visualize their 
thought by some psychic power, when they 
mould their creations, is beyond my ken. It is 

a joy to think of all this beautiful secret service 
going on. I walk about as if I were in a wonder 

world, and scarce dare touch, lest the object 
disappear from view, so mysterious is its 
origin. 

Once I found a fairy prince condemned to the 
strange disguise of a pale yellow worm with an 
incantation written many times in black char- 
acters along his sides, with a tiny black ring 
marked at intervals, to show that it was a repe- 
tition. Men, learned in the languages of the 
world, shook their heads over it; and as none 
of us could pronounce the magical words, we 
could not release the spell, which could be lifted 
only when some one was found to exorcise the 
evil influence. 
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And then I have stood under a tree when I 
the moon was f nil, and have looked up through 
the branches until they seemed to sway under 
my steady gaze, expanding and contracting, 
advancing and retreating until the blue-gray 
sky grew black, and the black branches were 
light, and the landscape became weird and fluid 
as if touched by some black art I do not thick 
this is a healthy amusement, and do not recom- 
mend it. 

Have you ever come across a magic pool— of 
course a heavy rain for days before had noth- 
ing to do with its sudden appearance upon a 
dry hill-top — a magic pool several yards across, 
and deep enough to float the shadow of the 
tallest trees that fringe its edget You will 
find there strange things if you are accustomed 
only to see trees reflected in orderly fashion in 
vertical rows along the edge of a canal, a river 
or a lake; you will be puzzled by the topsy- 
turvy world that is disclosed in a magic pool. 
Across from where you sit the duplicate of the 
oak, that stands just before you on the other 
side, will reach out toward you in a vertical 
reflection; but whence then proceed other re- 
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flections, such as the tree by your side, that 
fall horizontally across the water f The shad- 
ows of this underworld are at cross purposes, 
for you never see the shadows of two people 
when standing near each other fall at right 
angles to each other as they do here. It is a 
curious country we enter; for, as we look, ap- 
parently out of the sky, in which the duplicate 
tree is rooted, suddenly appears a strange 
creature among the shadowy branches— coming 
seemingly from nowhere ; and by and by, when 
we look up into the tree that grows stolidly on 
the other side of the water, we see that the 
magic creature has taken temporarily a solid 
form, very much like a chipmunk on his 
haimches eating an acorn ; but it is only a sem- 
blance; for looking back to the reality in the 
water, the little animal disappears as suddenly 
as it came into the sky below the water. 

Filled with the spirit of the hour, I have 
wandered past the pool, and have entered a 
still stranger world ; or was it another age f In 
the normal world a forest is green and living; 
it is dappled with shadows, and glints with 
sunlight ; but here was one stiffened into metaL 
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Here, where the sunlight fell upon trunks and 
branches of trees (very like pines) , they were 
golden and bronze. As far as the eye could 
reach there was not a green leaf, not a flower 
nor fern — ^nothing but uncanny spun bronze 
glittering in the shafts of sunlight The earth 
was covered with bronze, fine needles of metal; 
here and there were hung the tapestries of 
spiders like filaments of silver. So this is what 
the world was during the bronze age, or ever 
the earth was conunanded to clothe herself with 
grass and trees and herbs, each producing after 
its kind, before dews and mists descended to 
relieve the metallic splendor of motionless for- 
ests of spun gold and bronze. No life was 
visible of any kind ; it was a strange and vivid 
recovery of a far-off age before man arrived 
with his varied capacity for sin and aspiration, 
for joy and sorrow, to give vivacity and inter- 
est to the scene. Since then I have tried to 
recover a page from the Golden Age— but in 
vain. 

Nothing in my youth was more vivid and 
fascinating than the mental picture I saw when 
reading of Aladdin walking through the en- 
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chanted gardens where the trees bore jewels of 
enormous size. I walked by his side and shared 
in his wonder. In our Kingdom we repeat this 
magic. Our trees bear jeweled fruits of emer- 
ald that turn to ruby and amber and deep ame- 
thyst. A Baldwin polished by sun and wind 
gleams like a carnelian; we have beautiful 
topaz plumSy grapes of beryl ; we are allowed to 
gather them, which Aladdin was not; we can 
have them as jewels, or exchange them for gold 
and silver: they represent our richest com- 
modities. 

East Indian fakirs have a pretty trick by 
which they cause a plant to spring from the 
seedy burst into leaf, and flower, all within a 
few moments ; but from what I have described 
you can see that it is no more amazing than 
what happens every day in the Kingdom. The 
strange wonder of growth goes on here, whether 
there is an astonished audience or not The 
miracle is not impaired by the time occupied in 
the i)erf ormance ; the marvel is that, out of the 
unseen, spring color and form, which manifest 
themselves before our eyes. We think of Life 
as intangible, invisible, imperceptible, impon- 
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derable ; but every tree and shrub, every flower, 
insect and animal are manifestations on the 
material plane of this wonderful principle. The 
coming and going of each are like the momen- 
tary flashing of a distant sail, which catches the 
light in such a way that we see it, and then 
it vanishes. The miracle of the life principle 
is more wonderful than any magic, and if we 
strip away its familiarity, and look at a living 
object as it is, what do we see? A little water, 
a little earth, a little sunlight? No, indeed. 
These things help to build the lily, and nothing 
more goes into the structure of the oak. The 
spirit of the lily and the spirit of the oak use 
the common elements each in its own way. I 
have looked out upon a landscape abandoning 
myself to the thought of what constitutes the 
essence of everything I saw, recognizing that 
what we call the life principle was the fugitive 
form that Spirit had taken for the time; that 
for a brief season the Invisible was made mani- 
fest ; and as the thought took full possession of 
me, my vision swayed, objects seemed to grow 
fluid, and all but vanished. It was like looking 
through water. Pray what could be more magi- 
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cal than to see stardy oaks, a green lawn, and 
the forest beyond, first liquefy, and then dissi- 
pate into clear airt It is as wonderful as to 
call a plant into being in ten minutes. 

I am not an adept in either the Black Art or 
White Magic, yet, when I am cold, I do not 
call upon the Genii, who may be busy at the 
time. A gnome of the forest has provided for 
my needs, and I have but to rub a bit of wood 
(sulphur-tipped to be sure) and I have sum- 
moned the dancing spirits of fire and air to 
warm me. 

Thrice daily I duplicate that always delight- 
ful feature of the Arabian Nights, where the 
lady of entrancing beauty (this is irrelevant in 
my case) claps her hands, and immediately 
slaves enter bearing salvers of rich viands. In 
my childhood this was my ideal of surpassing 
luxury ; for on those trays I beheld the goodies 
that were kept under lock and key — the key 
always confided to the depths of my honored 
mother's deepest pocket If I were the beauti- 
ful hostess, on the tray would be those thin 
crisp cookies so grudgingly doled out by the 
oook at the Saturday morning baking; great 
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clusters of raisins, paper-shelled almonds, 
strawberry preserves, and great slabs of the 
treasured black fruit cake of which we were 
allowed wafer-thin slices. On those silver 
dishes I should have piled high luscious fruits, 
known to me only by name — ^the tamarind, the 
pomegranate, live figs — ^not those dry, flat, 
seedy things sold by occidental grocers; fresh 
dates served with their own leaves provided 
they were neat and tidy in size ; but I had a sus- 
picion that they would be big and unmanage- 
able like the banana leaf. 

While we may not have this exact menu, you 
and I repeat this same method of luxurious 
feasting, provided we are good housekeepers; 
we touch a bell, instead of clapping our hands, 
and immediately our Abigail serves me and my 
favored guest, Adam, a bountiful breakfast of 
oatmeal — ^perhaps it may be more picturesque 
to call it grains — coffee, rolls, and a modest 
orange — surely more wholesome than all those 
sweets. The mountain no longer comes to Ma- 
homet, nor does the tray come to the lady and 
her guest ; we must walk out, or down (accord- 
ing to our architecture) to the repast 
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I have had suspicions about the instantane- 
ous promptness of the Arabian service ; clocks 
were not in vogue ; and when a lady is beautiful 
and vivacious, no one can say positively 
whether the salver followed hard upon the 
handclap or whether another anecdote was in- 
geniously used to cover the delay, while the 
cook bustled about to add the last garnishing 
touch. I should weary of repasts that had 
grown cold in waiting for my sunmions ; and we 
prefer to allow a reasonable interval to occur 
between the order and the meal ; yet it is none 
the less a bit of magic to see our word served 
up hot and palatable in the cook's own good 
season. 

These are days of incredible transactions, for 
there is no sane, recognized standard of equiva- 
lents. In olden times, when barter consisted 
of gold dust, ingots of gold, jars of oil, and 
casks of wine, spices, bales of silks, and asses 
laden with various commodities of exchange, 
commerce was tangible and direct and based 
upon a certain equality of values. Every man 
went about with a pair of scales, a measure, 
and a keen eye for exchange. Now a bit of 
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paper balances the scale against a marble pal- 
ace, tons of merchandise, miles of railroads, 
with rolling stock included, the labor of an 
army of men; in fact, a bit of paper, often 
curiously printed, is the all-prevailing purchas- 
ing power of treasure of every sort; it is 
invincible in the marketplace. Barter is no 
longer a measure for measure, weight for 
weight; and the wand that produces the sorcery 
that deceives the shrewdest goes under many 
names : there is the Estabrook, the Spencerian, 
the stub; and by tracing just a word or two 
across a blank paper with the wand dipped in 
a black fluid, one might purchase our whole 
Kingdom. 

We ourselves have engaged in this sort of 
conjury; and once we exchanged a portion of 
our possessions for a scrap of pink paper not 
over two and a half inches by five ; and, would 
you believe it, we were not alone in our faith in 
so fantastic an exchange, for we found another 
who liked such jugglery, and he gave ns his 
mansion for that trifling bit of paper. We were 
80 pleased at this easy way to gratify our de- 
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sires that we are all the time devising a way 
to get more of those pink bits to pass on. 

There are other imponderable things besides 
paper that secure tangible and valuable prop- 
erty. A few words of personal advice (I be- 
lieve they call it legal ), given to another, 
secures a piano ; a song may take the concrete 
form of a Turkish rug; a few ministrations of 
the sick may roll forth as a carriage. Every 
sort of heavy, useful thing springs from un- 
seen sources. It is very mysterious ; but so long 
as everyone is satisfied, it does not look as if 
there were fraud or injustice in this exchange. 

Sounds produce the most curious effects. 

Just a word is sufficient to gild or cheapen our 
surroundings ; there seems to be no stabUity in 
what we possess. Suddenly it is enhanced in 
value, and we feel rich ; and again our dearest 
and most familiar things grow mean and poor. 
A sympathetic word can instantly clarify our 
vision so that difficulties are transformed into 
opportunities. 

I never can understand one form of magic — 
the glamour that rests over all out-of-doors, as 
seen through the window on a summer day, 
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when one is busily engaged within. It Inres 
and tempts with an irresistible call. Sometimes 
I have laid down my work, thinking to surprise 
the long-sought secret of beauty ; but when out- 
side, I see only the familiar earth, sky and sun- 
shine, trees and grass; the magical spell is 
lifted, and the mystical glory, that gilded the 
day, has vanished. 

There is nothing more wonderful than the 
noiseless way a new day is slipped into place 
with each rising sun, a new day with its at- 
tendants of special duties and fresh outlooks, 
different from all yesterdays, carrying with it 
unexpected opportunities, fulfilments, or losses. 
Its hours, whether flying or dragging, are un- 
marked by ticking of clocks ; there is nothing in 
its silence to give a hint of what the next hour 
holds, or to remind one of the passage of time, 
or the brevity of life. A day is a slow, leisurely 
procession of events that, one by one, salute our 
consciousness as they pass. No one sees the 
figures that greet another. Each one is sur- 
rounded by a silent world of his own, full of 
mystery and wonder, created out of the invisi- 
ble substance of yesterdays. 



THE ARCH OF TITUS 

It was a hot, sultry afternoon in midsum- 
mer, and Adam and I were in somewhat neg- 
lige costume. We had risen early, and had done 
our day's work in the cool of the morning, and 
had prepared ourselves to enjoy the remainder 
of the day in quiet This means a temporary 
divorce. Adam retires to his lair under the 
sitting-room windows ; he takes the pillows that 
are carefully beaten by Abigail into presentable 
condition each morning, and set in a straight 
row on the couch, and he jams them all out of 
shape, and stacks them in a thick, waddy pile 
at one end, and then settles himself for his 
daily siesta. 

A dislodgment of the pillows reveals a dis- 
orderly and miscellaneous collection of well- 
worn books — the kind that too often find their 
way to second-hand shops. You will find Plato, 
and Cicero, and Euripides ; several anthologies, 
a Greek dictionary and grammar ; also Herodo- 
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tos and Plutarch and the ever-delightful classi- 
cal atlas with its queer plates of the ancient 
world. 

I love the map entitled, Geography of Homer, 
which shows what our good old planet was in 
his time. It was flat in those days, and bounded 
by a narrow tape of a canal about a third of 
an inch wide in pale blue, which is marked at 
the top of the page. The Baths of Ocean, where 
we now place the Arctic Ocean. At the lower 
side it is called. The Streams of Ocean. At the 
right hand side of the page the narrow canal 
is broken in outline; here is the Caspian Sea, 
and then it takes a funny little twist into The 
Persian Gulph. 

Within this oval of water lay the known 
world, which reminds one of Bryant's lines: 

''And poored round aU 
Old Ocean's grey and melancholy waste^ — ^ 

The most experienced of Cook's travelers could 
not find his way about the old world, with this 
map in his hand. 

In the left lower comer are the strange 
words: '^The one where the Sun sets"; and a 
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long dotted line runs across the page to this 
inscription : ' * The other where he rises. ' ' Jnst 
above this line is where the submerged tenth 
resides outside of the pale of society, marked 
in large capital letters 

THE .fiTHIOFIANS 

dweUliic tar swagr, ^^lo are dtrldad 
into two pacti^ tha moil diataat of nan. 



My fancy loves to linger on the strange inhabi- 
tantSy ^^Who are divided into two parts," and 
wonder where the line of severance was made 
in their bodies. 

Just above this region lies 

LYBYA 

Wtaoro tha lamba at onea 



The middle of the page is devoted to a large 
pale-blue body of water. A portion is called 
The Boundless Sea; another The Broad Sea, 
and a third The Great Sea. On its expansive 
bosom rest The Floating Aeolian Island and 
The Wandering Island; and the long undulat- 
ing shore on the west which loses itself over 
the edge of the page is, ''The Elysian plain and 
the boundaries of Earth where Ocean sends 
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forth the gentle blowing breezes of the West 

wind." 

But enough of a recital of bare facts, which 
in no way will convey to you the delightful 
possibilities of living which are awakened in 
my mind when I am carried back to a romantic 
period on the wing of that map. I find there a 
complete fulfillment of what I longed to bring 
to pass in my Baffin Bay Colony. 

On this particular afternoon I had borrowed 
the atlas for mental refreshment, and had 
sought my own retreat, a couch in the 
next room, where, through a double doorway, 
Adam and I are in sight of each other, 
and can converse comfortably together. I was 
invoking **the gentle breezes of the West 
wind," and felt as remote from the modem 
day as if I were on the Floating Aeolian 
Island and looked out upon The Boundless Sea. 

As I lay there dreaming of those free full days 
of adventure, my eyes unconsciously rested on a 
large photograph of the Arch of Titus that 
hung on the opposite walL It was some time 
before I really saw it, but gradually I drifted 
back on The Streams of Ocean to the days of 
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the Boman emperors, and I tried to recover 
something of the life that had formerly swept 
under that splendid arch, to imagine the tri- 
mnphal processions with their bound captives 
and wreathed victors, the rich trophies of war, 
and the huzzahs of excited multitudes; and 
I seemed to feel the pulse of the national spirit 
And then the vision slowly lifted, and I saw 
only the photograph. How remote that old life 
was ; the great lonely arch standing there was 
like an empty, silent square at midnight after 
a day of noisy public celebration ; and I began 
to feel how very old our world is, how much it 
has witnessed, how different humanity is from 
age to age, how its ideals change, how fugitive 
is fame, that was once believed to be imperish- 
able ; and I was getting a bird's-eye view of the 
race when the sound of wheels on the lawn 
came in through the open window, shortly fol- 
lowed by a tap at the door. The Barbarians 
had descended upon us I 

While Adam went to the door, and had a lit- 
tle parley as to the place to tie a horse, I made 
a hasty recovery of stock and belt, and Was in a 
readjusted condition by the time he returned, 
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and he escorted in an oldish woman and a 
younger man. 

They were strangers, and therefore to be wel- 
comed and placed at ease. They were a quiet, 
inoffensive pair, very plainly dressed, distantly 
related to each other in some way, but not easily 
classified. I cast about in the waters of con- 
versation offering all kinds of bait in the way 
of topics, but with no success. I could make 
nothing of them, why they came, or what they 
wanted, and I refused to ask where they lived; 
for this direct question always places an un- 
pleasant mark of exclusion upon a visitor : we 
should know where our friends live without 



I looked helplessly at Adam, who, in turn, 
tried to rescue the conversation and put it on 
a familiar basis. The two strangers acted as 
if they were at a public exhibition ; I could not 
keep them in chairs ; but they stood around, and 
gazed about, and made little asides in an under- 
tone, which removed them another arm's length 
from approachability. 

I felt myself standing on one foot, and then 
the other, as I followed them about, and heart- 
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ily wished them in the upper right-hand comer 
of the map I had left — ' * Where dwell the Cime- 
ranians covered with darkness and cloud, nor 
does the Sun when he shines ever look upon 
them with bright rays. But baleful night is 
spread over timid mortals/' Finally I came 
to the conclusion that they were timid, and per- 
haps embarrassed, and my heart thawed a lit- 
tle. They had driven a long way to see us, and 
it was my business to be hospitable, at least 

So I applied myself to make a renewed at- 
tack upon their reserve, and was on the point of 
proposing some refreshments (I keep a stock of 
home-made grape juice on hand to loosen silent 
tongues) when they suddenly paused before the 
Arch of Titus, as if arrested by my previous 
train of thoughts, and each gave the other a 
significant glance. 

**The Arch of Tyford,'* said the man in an 
undertone to the woman, just as if he had iden- 
tified a number in a catalogue at an exhibition. 

"Yes, I see," responded the woman laconic- 
ally. Conversation had languished and dried 
up, but this promised a chance of resusoitation, 
and I said: "What was thatt" 
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* * The Arch of Tyf ord, ' ' he answered, with a I 
little nod at the picture. 

I knew that many have ear, rather than eye 
knowledge, and I noticed the mistake in the 
name, and thought it a slip of the tongue, but 
made no attempt to enlighten him. 

**Y©8,'' said I volubly, as if I were a cice- 
rone to my own collection, **we are very fond 
of that picture ; Adam picked it up abroad, and 
it is a pleasant reminder of a long winter onoe 
spent in Bome. How do you happen to recog- 
nize it, the picture is so little known heret 
Have you traveled much abroad!*' I knew 
this would throw wide open the door of conver- 
sation, if he had. No one wearies of relating 
his foreign experiences. 

**We have it in our town,*' he replied. 

**0h, you were born in Bome, thenl" I 
queried. 

* * No, I mean we have that arch in our town, 
Tyf ord. It is called the Arch of Tyf ord. ' • 

I was completely puzzled, for he spoke with 
confidence, and I was curious how he could 
make such a mistake about so famous a ruin. 
^'I do not quite understand," said I; ^'this pic- 
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tnre of ours is of the Arch of TitUB, and Btands 
in the Boman Forum ; how is it that you call it 
the Archof Tyford!'' 

' * Because it is the Arch of Tyf ord, ' ' he said 
positively. 

I saw I could make no headway as an in- 
structor, so I assumed the attitude of pupil. 
' ^ Tell me about it, for there must be two arches, 
and I do not know of yours.*' 

"Well, there was a man in Tjrfotd named 
Sims, who made a large fortune in boots ; and 
after he made his money, he began to travel. 
He wandered all over the world, and every time 
he came back he used to talk of what he was 
going to do for Tyf ord. He said he had made 
his money in Tyf ord, and he was going to make 
it celebrated. I think he had himself in mind, 
for the last time he came back he said he had 
found just what he wanted, and he began to 
build this great monument for himself. It is a 
big arch of white marble, and under each side 
of the arch he built a tomb, one for himself ^ and 
one for his wife; and they are both under it 
now. People drive miles to see it" He exam- 
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ined the picture critically. ''That is as good 
a picture of it as I ever saw," said he. 

* * You say people admire your Arch ; how do 
you like itt" I asked. 

* * I don 't say much about it there, for people 
think it pretty fine. It cost a pile of money," 
said he with pride; and then he added, as if it 
were a bit of heresy, ' ' I think it is bad enough 
to have six feet of earth over one, and I 
shouldn't want that great heavy arch resting 
on my bones. ' ' 

' ' I think that is most interesting, ' ' replied I. 
''What an original man he must have been to 
conceive of such a tomb.'' 

Adam had slipped away when he saw how 
little interest their visit promised, and he had 
missed all of this conversation, and was inclined 
to smile when I related to him what had oc- 
curred. It was such a curious outbreak in our 
plain democracy to find a man with the imperial 
ambition of a Caesar in his blood. But the more 
I dwelt upon it, the more picturesque the affair 
seemed. I decided that I should like to know 
the bold spirit that was fired to imitate one of 
Borne 's ancient splendors. Every time I looked 
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at onr Arch I could fancy Sims standing at a 
distance making a careful estimate of what it 
would cost to reproduce it in Tyford, where 
granite was cheap ; or would it be better to pay 
a little more, and get marble, and thus copy it 
exactly? I liked to think of him sailing for 
home and carrying his new-bom enthusiasm 
closely buttoned under a well-fitting business 
suit; and later getting estimates from stone 
contractors, and examining his diagrams of the 
Arch, while sitting on one of the blocks to 
watch the construction go up. I can realize his 
pride and pleasure when he finally saw his 
name, John Peter Sims, carved on one side, and 
that of his wife, Mary Jane Sims, on the other. 
People would not forget them soon with such 
an imperishable reminder before their eyes. 

He was not extraordinary in wishing to im- 
mortalize himself with such a monument: it is 
we who are extraordinary in that we are will- 
ing to be forgotten. Precedent is all in his fa- 
vor. Journey where you will in the old world, 
and you find countries strewn with granite 
records of men's desire to live imperishably. 
We live by a mean and low ideal who are satis- 
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fied with a simple shaf t, or, worse yet, a mere 
headstone to mark our last sleep. Exoept for 
proud and lordly minds the world would be 
shorn of many of its most interesting memo- 
rials ; how could we have had the Pjnramids, the 
temples of ancient Egypt, the Arches of Seve- 
rus and Constantino, of Bimini, Orange and 
Capurat Sims has the right idea; he is a royal 
descendant of the Ptolemies. He would feel at 
home at the table of LucuUus, in the baths of 
Diocletian; he would have been a creditable 
partner in the firm of Crcesus and Co. He has 
had the misfortune to be born on the wrong side 
of the Atlantic; his mind wears the imperial 
purple, though his body is clad in tweeds. 

I can fancy how startling his ambition must 
look, as it spans the one main street in the little 
Western town of Tyford, just beyond the gen- 
eral store, surrounded by cheap frame houses, 
with chickens rambling across the front lawns. 
Tyford will never understand who it was that 
sojourned with it for a season under the dis- 
guise of plain John Peter Sims. 

I never learned the names, nor the real mis- 
sion of my two visitors. I sometimes think I 
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was deceived, that there is no Tyford on the 
map, that there never was a John Peter Sims. 
Perhaps the oldish woman and the younger man 
were despatched by Mercury to prove that the 
old races were no other than the new, that 
the human heart cherishes the same ideals, and 
beats to the same measure as in the day when 
the known world was washed on the north by 
The Baths of Ocean, and the south by The 
Streams of Ocean ; and to remind us that pos- 
sibly Ulysses still journeys around the globe, 
and Titus still celebrates his name in a new 
monument 



A CHRISTENING 

Ik the beginning of our reign we had many 
celebrations. When the chalice of life is full, 
it spills over in many libations ; and, as I have 
recorded in a former chronicle^ to which the 
reader is referred for exact particulars, we 
made offerings, held christenings, and observed 
all sorts of pagan rites. Every well-ordered 
Kingdom has its shrines, its divinities, its 
sacred days ; and before long we had a complete 
calendar of our own. There were no national 
councils held, no delegates to be entertained, 
when these days were established. We were a 
unit of two in all these decisions ; and without 
dropping any national public holiday, we en- 
riched our year by adding a few of our own. 

First there was our wedding day — ^I will not 
say just when that falls ; we are opposed to the 
system of blackmail known as wedding gifts; 
and we do not propose to cool anyone's friend- 
ship by placing him under the obligation to re- 
member this anniversary. We observe so great 
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a silence about this particular date that I am 
in continual dread lest Adam forget it; and^ 
to obviate this, toward the close of each year 
I begin to ask indirect questions as to when it 
occurs ; or does he remember what such a date 
means f By dint of much coaching I reattach 
any memory that has been dislodged, and when 
the time comes, he gallantly mentions it of his 
own accord. A wife ^s chief duty is to keep her 
husband's memory trimmed and burning. 

Then we have a couple of birthdays ; and, be- 
sides, we have several occasions of a very per- 
sonal nature that require special observance, 
and they round off the year with pleasant re- 
laxations. Lest Adam fail me, I make myself 
appropriate gifts; and if the season admits, I 
make him an apple pie — ^a pious offering to 
which he is peculiarly susceptible. 

But years had sped by, and our celebrations 
were becoming less objective, and more a mat- 
ter of memory ; and some anniversaries had al- 
most reached the vanishing point The one 
approaching was about the size of a period, 
when it last occurred, so I determined to re- 
juvenate it. 
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During this intenral of time I had aoqiured 
a Bpeoial garden territory of my own, and each 
season I had added some new oonquest; but it 
still remained unrecorded upon our map. So 
I decided to set up a tablet with the name in- 
scribed upon it, and obserre the occasion with 
suitable ceremonies. 

Nothing has turned the seasons so topsy- 
turvy as the desire for novelty. The world has 
grown tired of strawberries in June, and insists 
that a hard, seedy substitute be grown for its 
pleasure in January; so by the time the real 
fruit ripens in perfection, people have grown 
tired of strawberries, and will have none of 
them as a luxury. It is the same with June 
peas: the Avenue must have Florida-grown 
peas, beans and tomatoes while the sun is in 
the winter solstice; and they, who batten on 
these spurious far-fetched commodities, can fall 
only one step lower — and that is to accept, as 
a delicacy, the little pea that grows in a her- 
metically sealed can, is colored by the hand of 
man, and preserved in a deadly liquid that we 
are warned to wash off before using. A crav- 
ing for novelty always leads us far from nor- 
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mal enjoyment. Now Adam and I are superior 
to snares of the appetite, yet we err in another 
direction. The variety whieh we formerly used 
in our many festivals has left us but a soant 
margin of new ceremony to draw on when we 
want a r»re performance. So if this episode 
lacks color, I hid you gather up all our festivals 
of the past and blend them in one general com- 
posite effort to pay tribute to the real romance. 
It was well along in June when the day ar- 
rived; but I had begun my preparations long 
before. It took eighteen months to get my tab- 
let, and it was secured under such unusual and 
happy auspices that I must tell you of it. I 
had in mind just what I wanted — a rough-hewn 
stone, preferably graj granite, not over two 
and a half feet by twenty inches, and I meant to 
have a small vertical panel chiseled down the 
middle, on which to inscribe the name. Twice 
I had gone to the stonecutter to order one 
made, but each time he was away from home. 
Now it is one of my principles never to press 
any plan or question ; and when I am thwarted, 
after making an honest endeavor, I conclude 
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that the matter in hand is on its way, and that 
I must wait patiently until it arrives. Mean- 
while I kept a roving eye out for a suitable 
stone by tlie roadside, but saw none. 

One day I chanced into a deserted farmstead, 
where there is an old family burying ground. 
I sat me down to indulge in the peculiar pleas- 
ure I feel when lingering 

''Where heaves the turf in many a mouldenng heap." 

It emphasizes one's being alive, and I engage 
in agreeable speculations about life and death, 
and wonder how the point of view of those be- 
low ground differs from those above it; and I 
compare the long, quiet observation of moun- 
tains with the hurry and fever of those who 
come and go in the valleys, until I reach a de- 
lightful state of gentle melancholy unless Adam 
is around to prevent these contemplations, 
which he thinks are unhealthy. 

I was in the midst of inframundane reflec- 
tions when I suddenly spied something which 
recalled my wandering faculties ; for just before 
my eyes lay the stone of my dreams, two and 
a half feet long by twenty inches wide, rough 
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hewn and with a depression just the size I had 
decided upon for my panel. How much better 
it is to wait for anything to appear than it is to 
rush out and buy the wrong thing ; it is so much 
more certain to conform with one 's ideas to let 
it grow in the mind until it is ripe. Here it 
was, perfect to my needs ; and to complete the 
event, the owner, who lives many miles distant, 
and seldom visits the place, chanced to be there 
that morning, and a transfer of property was 
quickly made. He was none the poorer for let- 
ting me have the base of an old gravestone, and 
I was the richer by a fresh proof that our own 
surely comes to us even in the shape of a rough- 
hewn granite block. 

I dug out the sulphur composition, and filled 
the depression with a mixture of cement and 
fine sand, so that a smooth panel half an inch 
deep resulted, upon which I painted in black 
enamel paint the Japanese characters of the 
inscription I had chosen. All these operations 
consumed much time; but I was in no hurry; 
for, with every new touch, I was already cele- 
brating the occasion so near at hand, and this 
was a sort of rehearsal for the plans I was lay- 
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ing for the day. It takes time to wotk up the 
proper spirit for a celebration. 

There was only one hindrance to a perfect oc- 
casion, and that was the chance of our being 
intruded upon ; and while we celebrate no Eln- 
sinian mysteries, I cannot conceiye of anything 
more unfortunate than to have a third person 
interrupt us, when Adam and I are playing to- 
gether. We are jealous of these events, and 
all visitors are strictly prohibited. The Prime 
Ministress officiating at this time was not one to 
be admitted to a romantic adventure, and I was 
trying to decide between transportation to 
Botany Bay, or chaining her at a safe distance 
in solitary confinement, or making way with 
her altogether in some bloodless fashion, when 
she relieved the awkward ntuation by resign- 
ing. It was a stroke of good fortune that was 
wholly unexpected ; and I felt more than ever 
that the event was under auspicious signs. 

Over night I set up the tablet^ and made 
Adam promise not to go near it Bright and 
early Adam and I dressed for the occasion. 
White is the wear for our day in June. Adam 
was radiant in duck trousers, his white pate 
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glistened and onrled like a huge ehrysanthe- 
mnm, and I, in my modest best, felt quite girl- 
ish — not to say a bit foolish. But we have a 
^PPy* artless way of covering any embarrass- 
ing situation by giggling — that is, I do ; Adam 
smiles expansively in a way wholly his own, 
that puts me at my ease. The smile of some 
people is like a sudden parting of the clouds, 
which lets the sunlight through for a moment, 
and then vanishes, leaving one no warmer for 
its coming. Adam's smile is of slow growth, 
and lingers in a satisfactory manner that en- 
courages me in all sorts of frivolity. No mat- 
ter how many people are present, I look at him 
alone, when attempting a rattling story; for 
his smile of approval can bear me successfully 
to the end. If it fails me, my story sags in the 
middle, and falls flat like a kite that carries too 
much tail. 

In spite of my long planning, we had not ar- 
ranged any special programme. I was sure of 
only two things: I had a little surprise, and 
Adam had another to spring ; for the remainder, 
we must depend upon the inspiration of the 
moment I have learned, when I do not know 
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what to dOy to let affairs shape themselves. 
Then the interesting thing can happen. It is 
when every detail is cut and dried that events 
are dull. If you stand aside, after giving them 
a start, and let matters take their own course, 
they will unfold, and develop like a flower. 

I have tried this on some of the momentous 
occasions of my life, when I knew that certain 
issues were to be met, yet have withheld any 
decision in order to see what I should do when 
the time came ; and I have enjoyed my own un- 
expected conduct in much the same way that 
a playwright does, who witnesses the first per- 
formance of his play, which never acts just as 
he planned that it should. So on this occasion 
I assumed the role of chairman rather than the 
Mistress of Ceremonies. 

* ' How shall we begin t ' ' asu^ed Adam. 

*' ' I am afraid we shall begin with a hitch that 
threatens to spoil the whole thing. I meant to 
have an unveiling, '* said I, **but I have 
searched high and low for a certain tulle veil, 
and I cannot find it anywhere." 

Adam generally has some pertinent remark 
ready when I announce a deficit for this reason ; 
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but to-day his amiable mind forgot to remind 
Ipsa that ** order is Heaven's first law,*' and 
he proposed that we should use ferns and hem- 
lock boughs instead, as much more suited to the 
out-of-door character of the occasion. So we 
went, hatchet in hand, to ^he woods and came 
back with greens. 

** Shall we not make an incense offering to 
Flora with our whitest flowers f" I inquired; 
and, hand in hand — we must become as little 
children in play, as well as in faith — ^we went 
down into the garden, where we gathered many 
fragrant things — ^baby's breath, garden helio- 
trope, and maiden pinks; the flower of grape 
and the delicate foliage of meadow rue and Al- 
legheny vine, and arranged them in a silver 
goblet which was set at the right of the stone. 

**Let me offer a libation to Castilia from our 
spring, ' ' proposed Adam ; and from the well he 
drew water in a round silver tureen that looked 
like a font. We wreathed it about with a chap- 
let of green and white. This at once suggested 
something I had not thought of before. 

^'We must have other witnesses besides the 
two goddesses/' said I; ^4et us assemble our 
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friends about us. ' ' We took a sprig from a hem- 
lock that had been planted in honor of a friend 
who had once visited us; and another from a 
white birch that represented a second; we 
added a bit of spruce and locust and of oak, 
and thus we gathered our absent ones ; but sev- 
eral remained for whom no tree nor shrub had 
been named, and for each of these we plucked 
a rose, and wove them into a garland, which we 
laid upon the stone. 

It was a pretty sight when all was done, the 
gray stone set at the edge of the lawn, its out- 
lines veiled in green and wreathed in garlands, 
the glint of silver bowl and chalice through the 
filigree of ferns ; and just below the stone lay 
the terraced garden in its fresh summer loveli- 
ness, and beyond a slope, that rose on the fur- 
ther side, was a glimpse of a distant mountain 
range. Hundreds of budding blue larkspurs 
and meadow rue, pink and white roses and fra- 
grant flava lilies stood up as witnesses to the 
ceremony that should dedicate their home. 

I can recall every detail of the picture, for I 
studied the various points of view and set and 
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reset the camera that was to make a permanent 
record of it. At last we were ready. 

We had been laughing and jesting about this 
honr for weeks, and had planned and rejected 
all sorts of things ; but when it arrived, the af- 
fair took on an unexpected dignity of its own 
that was quite impressive. 

''You must begin," said the shy Adam. He 
is always making me break the ice. 

It was no time to haggle over precedence. 
One must pluck the fruit of sentiment deli- 
cately, else the bloom is lost ; so I rose, address- 
ing him first, and then bowing toward the nu- 
merous representatives in the garden and those 
clustered about the tablet: ''Friends, we have 
chosen this particular day in honor of a cer- 
tain event that occurred years ago." Here I 
paused to look furtively at Adam to see how 
he was taking my peroration. He had suddenly 
lost his frivolity, and was as sober and solemn 
as if it were a public meeting. "And we are 
gathered, * * continued I, " to celebrate the chris- 
tening of the garden, and to erect a tablet bear- 
ing its name, as a permanent memorial. The 
first exercise on the program is a Parable by 
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Ipsa Dicet. It gives me great pleasure to pre- 
sent one so favorably known to you all." 

Then I bowed, as the retiring chairman, to 
myself and sat down ; and as the newly intro- 
duced Ipsa I rose and advanced, bowing first 
to Adam, then to the assembly. I was not ex- 
perienced in stagecraft, and had not anticipated 
the di£Sculties of so small a dramatis persona. 

On producing my ms. I could see the interest 
on Adam's face grow, for he had no idea of 
what was coming. I shall not repeat the whole 
Parable; it was a personal, but neatly veiled 
recital of **how They met,*' and so on — a ro- 
mantic idyl, I assure you. When I came to 
the following passage : 

**. . . Over long stretches of sea and 
. sand they passed until they came to a vale 
green with the verdure of a thousand sum- 
mers, and they chose for their home a gar- 
den spot which ever 'lies in the eye of the 
sun.' 

'^ Nature smiled indulgently upon their 
efforts, and refused to admit any but the 
soft gray shadows to their garden. They 
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who love to duplicate and magnify beauti- 
ful things were permitted to wander si- 
lently down the paths to copy what they 
saw. Toward nightfall they would begin 
to weave a lovely tissue which slowly fell 
like a veil until it concealed the garden; 
and through the long moonlit hours they 
continued to weave until every tree and 
shrub and plant was robed in beauty. 
After dawn they gradually gathered up 
their work, and by noon no trace was left 
of their presence. But no direct shadow 
was ever allowed entrance. After a time 
even careless men observed this gracious 
protection, and they gave the place the 
name Sha-a-yen, The Garden of Oblique 
Shadows. ' ' 

I stepped forward, removing the leafy veil- 
ing, and sprinkled the tablet with water from 
the font as the name was pronounced. (Loud 
applause from One in white duck.) 

* ' The next speaker on the progranmie is our 
poet laureate, Adam, who has written a poem 
especially for the occasion," I announced. 
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Adam became very self-oonsoionB, and fum- 
bled abont for his paper, and it was my tnm to 
be interested. I knew he had been exceedingly 
busy over a poem, whieh he had needlessly kept 
under lock and key. He acquitted himself with 
distinction, and there was much murmured ap- 
plause and comment between the floral visitors 
and Ipsa, who turned this way and that, saying: 
**Wasn*t it goodt Did he not read it well!" 
And then there was another round of applause 
in which Adam joined heartily. 

Adam then read our old standby, the key- 
stone to every event we have ever celebrated, 
the ever-delightful poem of Tennyson, Merlin 
and The Gleam; and we marked, as expressing 
the occasion, the lines : 

'Tell on the Shadow 
No longer a Shadow 
Bnt clothed with The Gleam.'' 

Just how we began to use this poem, and what 
it has been on our holidays, I have explained 
in a former archive, to which you are referred, 
as I cannot repeat it all here ; but Merlin con- 
tinues to be our inspiration, and our mai 
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notes mark the dates and places where it has 
been read^ and they make a complete record of 
many romantic occasions. 

After making a careful picture of the scene 
with the camera, Ipsa announced that the exer- 
cises would close with a banquet that had been 
provided by the generosity of Adam (he had 
turned the ice cream freezer), and the audience 
was cordially invited to partake. 

And then we relaxed, took off our dignity, 
for it was a hot morning, and laughed like two 
infants over our play; and we continued to 
laugh for weeks afterward. 

One would never guess, who had seen Adam 
only in his state regalia before the public, how 
much of a boy he is at heart : he can lend him- 
self to a make-believe as if he were seven years 
old ; and I — ^well, Adam has taught me how to 
play, and together we are now living the child- 
hood that should have been ours if fate had 
not planted our infancy at different eras, in op- 
posite comers of the globe. 



A DAY IN SPRING 

What does this title bring to mindt If you 
are a conventional lover of Nature, you imme- 
diately think of blue skies, warmth, sunshine, 
flowers, green grass, woods and growing things; 
perhaps you will add meadows, brooks and 
young lambs. Or, if your life be urban, you 
translate skies into small, almost indiscern- 
ible, patches of blue overhead at the mouth 
of the great canons of granite buildings, 
at whose feet flow not brooks, but streams of 
humanity dividing into smaller rills, that lose 
themselves in the side streets. And warmth 
becomes heat, sometimes intolerable on the 
sunny side of the avenue; and people seek the 
shadow of buildings and awnings to escape it. 
The sun is not a genial friend in town, but pours 
down like a burning glass upon the hot pave- 
ments, and the streets are like a furnace. There 
are no green and growing things, yet there are 
flowers in plenty to cheat the eye and distract 
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le heart — ^flowers of silk, and velvet and cot- 

)n, clusters of violets, sprays of roses that 

lake Nature blush. The long-sought blue rose 

as been captured by the milliner before the 

3rist achieved it; and black and purple also. 

laving no drought nor insect pests to contend 

ithy the flower-maker can outrival the most 

dllful gardener. In consequence every hat 

ears a garland, for Spring is in the air. 
very shop window blossoms with color; lin- 

irie disports great bows of satin ribbon, posies 

'e printed on mulls and chiffons, on silks and 

ittons, in wreaths and festoon, as bouquets 

id sprays, in obedience to the season. Nature 

luld get many new hints in horticulture from 

le fertile brain of designers. There are miles 

' gay ribbons and bright plumage, for the 

topping world is eag^r to celebrate the return 

' Spring with simulacrums of natural beauty. 

rue, there are a few real buttercups, but no 

•een grass ; there are long-legged twigs rising 

om pots bedecked with satin bows, sur- 

ounted by sad-looking white lilacs which carry 

le ansemic atmosphere of the forcing house; 

id there are overfed rose bushes groaning 
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nnder an unnatural burden of bloom, and one's 
mind absently reverts to the artifioial meth- 
ods of stuffing Strasburg fowls, whidi beoome 
all liver for the sake of pate de foie gras. 

And there are gentle zephyrs in town on a 
Spring day ; we wish there were not, as we turn 
corners, and are suddenly caught, and all but 
capsized by their violence. The habits and na- 
ture of winds are changed when pent up be- 
tween city walls; they beoome boisterous and 
vehement in their effort to escape into the open. 
They carry strange perfumes ; the odors of tar 
and street refuse predominate ; for Spring ib a 
time of renewal of other things than life ; there 
is upheaval of streets; tracks and pavements 
are torn up, when the city fathers let loose their 
winter plans of improvements; there is much 
scraping and grooming, and we im willingly 
share in it all, and sometimes are choked with 
refuse caught up by the wind, and are covered 
with bits of straw that float about 

As for sounds, there is no murmur of breezes, 
no bleating nor mooing, no song sparrows nor 
bluebirds: there is the heavy rumble of carts 
and drays, the clatter of hoofs on asphalt and 
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cobble stones, the ring of falling metals, the 
shrieking of motor cars, and many whistles, the 
jingling of bells of high and low note. Natural 
harmonies are replaced by hoarse, grating, 
rasping, groaning, creaking, grinding cries of 
protesting matter. 

Here and there a stray bit of paper flaps a 
feeble wing, and flies a few feet, then pauses 
before it flutters down the street. This and 
the noisy sparrow are the two familiar birds 
of the city street in Spring. Life is a struggle 
for the sparrow, as it is for man in town ; and 
we must not blame the bird if it finds it so hard 
to get a living that it has no inclination for 
song. Many talents lie rusting under the end- 
less warfare to maintain a bare existence. With 
all the luxury of a great city, a hermit thrush 
or a song sparrow could not find suitable accom- 
modations for a single day. 

If Spring means either of these pictures to 
your mind, how shall I present clearly the one 
day that will always be to me an epitome of 
that season; a day so removed from all the 
traditional adornments that you may question 
my right to use the term? 
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It had been a long hard winter; the ther- 
mometer had fallen so low that, for the sake 
of comforty we refused at length to consult it; 
and the days had been an endless procession 
of crystal, clear skies flushed with morning rose, 
and fading into a golden glory. The depth of 
snow was unbelievable. As one looked over the 
deceptive surface, it appeared to be four inches, 
perhaps eight inches deep; but get out of the 
beaten path in trying to pass another sleigh on 
the narrow mountain road, and the Steed would 
drop to the top of his back in the white drift 
that would all but swallow him. Of course it 
was impossible to enjoy winter sports under 
such conditions, and a drive meant at least 
three miles before one could find a place to turn 
around safely; and the return home ran one 
into the very teeth of a north wind that bit to 
the marrow. So we were glad to forego the 
Steed, who was boarded out for the remainder 
of the winter, and for fourteen weeks we were 
bottled up in our castle. 

Clad in arctics, leggings, hoods, fur coats and 
mittens we took our daily exercise at sunset for 
twenty minutes on the back piazza, where we 
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tramped up and down, putting what enthu- 
siasm we could, with a 20-degree-below-zero 
temperature, into singing national songs, and 
thawed our hearts with the warmth of Kip- 
ling's Road to Mandalay. Then we each had a 
bout with a home-grown punching bag, that 
served as well as a tailor-made pig-skin; and 
there being nothing else to do to keep us from 
freezing, we went indoors content with our 
twenty-minute mouthful of fresh air. Do not 
mistake this for my Spring day: I have not 
reached it yet ; but you could not appreciate its 
charm without this preliminary account 

Ipsa went down under a combination of con- 
tinued climate, lack of exercise, and the unin- 
terrupted opportunity of fourteen hours a day 
of steady work on an industrial scheme she was 
engineering. There was nothing to mark off, 
or break into those hours; and, as the work was 
unremitting, the only gauge of her limit was 
the burning low of the lamp at ten o'clock at 
night. Then it was evident that the day was 
done. I recover that time whenever I replace 
the tongs and shovel in their rest ; for the tinkle 
of brass accompanied the piling on of logs, the 
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banking of fires, the last searching glanoe abont 
to see if all was snug and safe for the nif^i 
I cannot convey what a deep melancholy became 
associated with that sound when, later that 
winter, Adam was very ill, and I was the last 
one up, and fear and foreboding accompanied 
me to my conch. It was like a knell over hap- 
pier times — but let us forget that, for every- 
thing comes to an end. 

Spring had been long overdue; it had ap- 
peared in the sky overhead^ though the snow 
banks were piled high about the door. I hap- 
pen to know all about those snow banks; for 
one day my mainspring gave way, and I was 
suddenly retired from active service for an in- 
definite time, and weeks later was permitted to 
lie, well bundled up, out on the doorstep in a re- 
clining chair through the long sunny hours to 
look over the white mantle that still lingered. 
Big blue-bottle flies, thawed by the sun, came 
out from their winter quarters, and buzzed mer- 
rily about the front door. The combination of 
blue-bottles and snow-drifts may seem fantas- 
tic; but that is because you do not know the 
many interesting paradoxes of our Kingdom. 
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A few days of auiming put new vigor into 
me, and fired me with the ambition to make a 
path through the unbroken waste down to the 
garden. I felt if I could only get into that 
blessed spot where I could rake and hoe the 
snow, and keep it moving, I should hasten my 
recovery. There was no use in Spring daw- 
dling in this way; I must try to help matters 
along. So against the protests of Adam and 
the advice of my physician, I took a snow shovel 
and a few other familiar tools under my arm 
and entered the services of Spring. 

Unless you know the dearth of employment 
of a polar winter you will not believe how in- 
teresting it is to shovel snow. It saves life in 
some weathers, for the snow is too deep for a 
stroll — ^I detest shuflSing along on snow shoes, 
it spoils one's gait for the summer — and one 
would speedily freeze if he or she stood still to 
admire the landscape indefinitely, and it is no 
fun to stand up and saw one's arms just to get 
a little oxygen in the lungs — so one must shovel 
to live ; and, once having acquired a taste for it, 
if not too bent on definite results as a reward 
for labor, nothing is more delightful than to 
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prod deep into the snow, and ladle out a heap- 
ing shovelfnl and lay it anywhere — ^it does not 
matter where, one place is as good as another; 
there is never more nor less because of your 
operations. In this respect it is no more futile 
than any other form of human labor, which 
never creates new matter; it only displaces it 
here, and adds it elsewhere. 

It was strenuous work for one who had been 
confined to an invalid chair, and it took me 
three days to shovel a distance of twenty feet 
through drifts five feet high down to the green 
grass below. I was determined to do the job 
well ; and oh, the unspeakable delight of uncov- 
ering that grass! It had seemed that winter 
that we should never see green grass again, nor 
trees, nor life of any kind. Yet there it was in 
its young freshness ; and the sight of it was like 
a distant sail to a shipwrecked person on an 
island. I thought I knew the topography of our 
dooryard very well, but under the deceptive 
level of snow where there was nothing in sight 
by which to make calculations, I found myself 
wholly lost within fifteen feet of the front door. 
I excavated a rugosa rose when sure that I had 
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reached the garden entrance, which was really 
several yards to the right. This gave the 
proper touch of adventure : I was dealing with 
unknown conditions. 

I was delighted to see that my efforts aided 
the sun in disposing of that interminable snow. 
There is no happier occupation for an idle con- 
valescent than to sit down at intervals to watch 
any given point of a snow bank, and see the sun 
eat into its edges until there is the thinnest of 
filigrees made, which glitters a moment, and 
then resolves itself into drops of water that 
trickle down to perforate the drift below. I 
wanted to put in a whole company of shovel- 
ers to despatch the drifts; for, wherever they 
were disturbed by the shovel, they were speed- 
ily reduced, though elsewhere the general level 
showed no abatement. 

By the fourth morning I finally reached the 
garden, and discovered that the paths were al- 
ready slushy with only a foot or more of decay- 
ing snow ; and, on making a clearance with the 
hoe, a stream of running water was disclosed, as 
the garden lies in a ravine between two slopes, 
and thus forms a natural waterway. It did not 
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take ten minutes to aocomplish the desire of my 
hearty which was to have a veritable brook nin- 
ning through the garden. If you have ever 
known the bitter drought of an upland garden, 
and have sighed for a brook to relieve the suf- 
fering, you will know the delight of a mysteri- 
ous crystal stream in April, if you cannot have 
it in August 

I recovered the denied longings of my child- 
hood at the sight of the water ; I made channels 
here, and dammed it there. Using my crowbar 
as an alpinstock, I made perilous journeys on 
the narrow edgings of my beds, knowing that a 
misstep would drown me in the two-inch tor- 
rent below. 

I knelt down on a big rock to watch this mag- 
ical river. How it tinkled and sparkled in the 
sun; its miniature current repeated the wind- 
ings and curves of a real river. Here it spread 
out in a tiny pool where I could see a minute re- 
flection of clouds overhead, and there it rippled 
over little pebbles, and made rapids; and where 
the water thickened into waves they cast a real 
shadow on the earth below. It was as wonder- 
ful as a miracle, this river only a foot wide and 
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less than twenty feet long. It gave me a sense 
of power to control its destiny. Over and over 
again I diverted its course, directing it into new 
pools or deeper reservoirs; I made dykes to its 
edges, and then broke them to submerge the ad- 
jacent country ; it was a thing to conjure with. 

I was exploring its length when suddenly a 
tinkle caught my ear — another surprise, could 
it be true T the marvel of falling water, perhaps 
a cascade. Water had been the one unattain- 
able thing so far in the garden. I listened at- 
tentively, feeling my way carefully through the 
snow and slush, and to my joy I saw just where 
my river emptied — right down through a hole 
in the ground. 

Let me explain that the garden was made 
over a rock heap that had been dumped for gen- 
erations in this swale, and I knew if the water 
had found an exit, all I had to do was to lay 
bare the rocks, and I could have a miniature 
Niagara. So I dug, and clawed, and arranged, 
and rearranged the stones until I got my cas- 
cade just as I wanted it — and then the sun went 
lower; it grew colder, the flow diminished, and 
then stopped altogether. 
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It was a momentary disappointment^ bnt 
there were other scenes and interests. Toward 
the northern extremity of the garden, which 
lay nnder a stone wall, I found the tropics in a 
patch of bare earth where the snow had re- 
ceded, which gave me a queer topsy-turvy feel- 
ing. It was like a reversal of all experience 
and education, just as if we should suddenly 
learn that the arctic regions were hot and the 
equator was cold. My boundaries on the south 
still lay under several feet of snow, yet Spring 
had found its way to this northern portion, not 
over fifty feet away, which was already burst- 
ing into life. Very gently I loosened the thin 
layer of melting snow, and, lest I should harm 
some tender bit of life, with bare hands I 
scraped away the leaf mulch and disclosed . 
great green heads of budding hyacinths, crocus 
buds, and leaves of narcissus that were just 
appearing above ground. This was indeed a 
day of magic — ^a spring garden in the midst of 

five-foot snows I 

I gardened until sundown, and wet and tired 

and happy I went early to bed to reenact that 
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nderfxil day. Its realities were woven into 
itrange tissue of dreams where a June sun 
1 upon snow drifts, and running brooks and 
rer cascades were at a word transformed into 
es and roses. 



A RURAL WEDDING 

Abigail is married, and I am trying to say: 
Long live her successor! It came as a shock 
when I fully realized that she was gone. Al- 
though she and I had talked of her future mar- 
riage continually through the years she had 
ruled our Kingdom, I felt that her retirement 
was a vague possibility that lay in a very re- 
mote future. I had known of her engagement 
from the first: there was no concealing the 
writing on the frequent letters that I had 
handed to her out of our general mail ; and one 
day, when I raised an eyebrow of inquiry, and 
said: ** Abigail, here is another,'* she blushed, 
and said quite simply, ^ ^ I am engaged to him. ' ' 

From that moment she opened the door to 
pleasant confidences and exchange of views. 
That is scarcely the word either : it was rather 
an expression of views on my part, and Abigail 
listened, and seemed to have none. Enough for 
her that out in the world was the man of her 

286 
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choice working and waiting for her ; tiiat Bome 
day, when she decided that she was ready to 
put her hand in his, they would fare forth to- 
gether. They had known each other from child- 
hoody had reached the point where they loved 
each other, and then they separated, he going 
into the city to make his way, she drifting to 
our hospitable shelter. And these little mis- 
sives, that fluttered like white doves between 
them, were the slight cord that held them to- 
gether. Through them they must have learned 
more of each other than perhaps they would 
have said face to face. Youth is timid and un- 
certain of itself, and eyes are disconcerting; 
and the space, small though it be to lovers, that 
separates the outward physical form, makes an 
impassable gulf which words do not readily 
bridge. But with the image of the absent one 
hovering over the page, it is easy to express 
hopes and fears, to write of ideals and aims, 
and, more than all, to say over and over again 
those words so hard for the maiden to say to 
the actual man at her side : ' ' I love you. ' ' 

The engagement had gone on for years, and 
they had been most comfortable years for us ; 
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affairs had moved as if by clockwork. At the 
appointed hour, everything from garret to cel- 
lar wore a bnmished look ; there was no f orget- 
fulness, nor reminders; no drag nor mishaps. 
Housekeeping was a joy^ and the home was a 
center of genuine hospitality. 

Just how much the coming event colored this 
orderly sequence it is not easy to say; but I 
tried to make it a spur on all occasions. When 
I wanted a new recipe tried, I would say: 
* * Abigail, here is a dish that Adam has always 
liked. I am sure *the little man' '* — a term I 
had adopted when referring to her fiance in 
order to save Abigail's embarrassment by 
speaking his name boldly; in fact I did not 
know his name for over a year, so discreet were 
we in hiding behind the general name of the 
species — ''will like it some day. It is a man's 
dish, and you must learn to make it well. ' ' And 
Abigail would beat, and stir, and bake with a 
will in order to make a perfect concoction ; and 
when this point was reached, I would say: 
''You do this perfectly. How 'the little man' 
will enjoy it ; you must make it often for him, 
Abigail." Thus did the little maid learn the 
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mysteries of blending the various staples to 
be found in every kitchen ; but she put into her 
work the inspiration born of love ; and inspira- 
tion, served piping hot on a garnished dish, has 
a mighty relish. 

For Abigail learned to garnish with exquisite 
taste. I had confided to her that it did not 
make much difference what one served, so long 
as it was balanced in flavor, perfectly prepared, 
and prettily arranged; that beauty is a great 
appetizer. Her mind was a fertile field on all 
points of beauty. It was she who discovered 
the first faint tints of a rainbow before the 
shower had fairly ceased. It was she who an- 
nounced that a special performance in the way 
of a sunset was being enacted, and that we 
should be late for the play unless we came at 
once. Adam and I would hastily leave the 
table, and hurry out to a particular slope, nap- 
kins in hand, perhaps fletcherizing the last bite 
that was taken just before the announcement 
was made. And all three would stand before 
the wondrous glory of the closing day, feeding 
the spirit within upon that which was neither 
meat nor drink, but quite as necessary as the 
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supper, that grew cold upon the table before 
our return. And I would turn to Abigail as we 
left the hilly and say; '^We are indebted to 
you, my dear, for this pleasure. I fear we 
should not have seen it except for your keen 
eye. ' ' 

Abigail's appreciation of beauty quickened 
my own sight — ^but she often outran me. Onoe 
on a gloomy day, with a slight drizzle outside, 
there was apparently no chance for a new 
enjoyment; but Abigail's eye roved to some 
purpose ; for she stopped me as I was passing 
through the banquet hall: '^Tou have a new 
picture;" and she waited to enjoy my aston- 
ishment. 

** Where is it!" demanded I. 

*' Bight there on the wall before you," re- 
plied Abigail. 

' ' No, you are mistaken, we have had that for 
years; it was one of our wedding gifts," I re- 
plied. 

**This is quite new," said she exultantly, **I 
am sure you never saw it before; stand here 
and look again;" and I took her place, and, to 
my surprise, saw for the first time what had 
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been before my eyes unnoticed for ten years. 
It was a lovely reflection on the glass — Abi- 
gail's glass always shone like a mirror — of the 
ontside world. It brought into the room, and 
placed upon the wall a vine-clad latticed win- 
dow, and a long stretch of lawn as seen between 
two trees, a green picture which overlaid the 
familiar etching of a shipping scene that had 
always hung there. Since then I never look 
that way that I do not see two pictures in the 
same frame, the original and the living green 
palimpsest. 

Such was Abigail; and the patterns she 
would weave with parsley, and edge with roses, 
the decorative way she would transform the 
most prosaic of food, was a delight to the eye, 
and a rejoicing to the heart of her instructor, 
who was trying all the time to show the willing 
pupil how simple food could be glorified for 
**the little man.'' Incidentally I knew another 
man, much more tangible than the absent lover, 
who was enjoying the art lavished upon his 
table. I believe in making an edge cut both 
ways, and this is one of my ways (to be whis- 
pered sotto voce). 
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Time slipped by, and life was steeped in 
comfort for us; but I could see that Abigail's 
fresh youth was passing. And what then! 
With some it would make no difference ; but, not 
knowing * * the little man, ' ' I trembled for Abi- 
gail. 

One day I said : * * Why do you wait so long, 
Abigail? You have been engaged for several 
years, and you seem no nearer to marriage than 
when you first came. ' ' I could not help saying 
it, though I knew I was digging a pit for my 
own feet. It seemed sad to have Abigail's 
youth and skill wasted upon us indefinitely. 
Nature had made her for another purpose, had 
endowed her with rare gifts as a home-maker; 
and it was sheer selfishness for us to try to 
hold fast to them, and limit them to our con- 
venience. 

**We haven *t money enough yet,'* said Abi- 
gail ; * * he is saving for the home, but I have no 
clothes. ' ' 

**Why is that! I do not understand. You 
must have a lot of money laid by, for you have 
so little chance to spend any here.'* 

Abigail hung her head — a little trick of man- 
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ner that always reminded me of a flower wilt- 
ing. She waited a moment, and then said very 
low : * ' You know my sister has been ill a long 
time, and it is hard for my mother to get along, 
and I have been sending money home to them ; 
so I have not been able to save anything. * * 

It was not easy for her to explain; she was 
proud and was reluctant to lay bare the pain- 
ful straits of her family; her eyes grew dark 
and lustrous with deep feeling, and her face 
radiated the beauty that shines forth from an 
unselfish spirit. 

I was so touched that I could not say any- 
thing for a moment ^'Your eyes are very 
beautiful,'' I exclaimed abruptly to turn the 
subject. 

Abigail's face changed in a moment, and she 
covered her eyes with her hands. *' Don't say 
that, please," she cried, deeply hurt. 

*'Why should I not, when it is true? Your 
eyes are really lovely; they are like deep wells 
of color. ' ' 

Abigail took her hands down and looked at 
me incredulously. ''Do you mean it!" she 
asked eagerly. 
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^^I do iiide^d^" reeponded I. 

**Do you know/' said ahe, **I have always 
wanted beautiful eyes; and mine were so pale 
and ezpressionleas that I never could bear to 
have people look at them. I do so want to be 
beautiful, ' ' and she looked at me hungrily. 

I scanned her features slowly, and made a ;1 
careful inventory of Abigail, tallying it with 
the young girl who had come to me three years 
before. I laid my hand on hers. ^ ^ Let me tell 
you something, my dear ; I had not realized it 
before, but you have changed greatly since I 
first knew you. You do not look like the same 
person; you have so much more expression; 
there is a more sensitive play of emotion in 
your face: you are not the same creature,'' I 
continued. **Why, Abigail, I see it all — ^the 
reason for the change ; you have been growing 
inside — ^your love of beauty, the cultivation of 
your taste and sense of color in arranging those 
wonderful bouquets you make, your desire to 
improve your speech, your mind, yourself — all 
these things have wakened something inside, 
and have made you more alert and eager; and 
in your unselfish thought for your family you 
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have called forth a larger capacity for love and 
sympathy/' 

Abigail's blue eyes widened and darkened 
until they shone like stars. ^^No one can hide 
beautiful thoughts, and you have grown beau- 
tiful, my dear, with the beauty of the Spirit, 
and that is the kind that does not fade with 
youth;'' and I stooped, and kissed her on both 
cheeks. 

Tears filled her eyes, tears of wonder and 
gratitude. I felt my own grow moist, and we 
pressed each other's hand in silence, for she 
could not speak. 

I fell to thinking how we could remedy mat- 
ters. Abigail's sister had been ill for over a 
year, and was dying of consumption, and she 
would probably keep on sending her money 
home. Poor little girll every five dollar bill 
sent deferred the marriage by just so much. I 
must do something about it 

The next day I talked with her quite seri- 
ously. ** Abigail, we must not let things go on 
indefinitely. You must begin to get your trous- 
seau ready; I am going to marry you off this 
year, and you are to do the sewing. ' ' 
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Abigail laughed. ^^ Don't expect me to do 
that, I wouldn't wear anything I could make; 
I can scarcely hold a needle, much less cut out 
a garment." And, seeing my look of disap- 
proval, she added, ^'I never could sew; and 
when I was at home, I did the housework and 
my mother did my sewing. I mean to buy my 
clothes.'' 

**I cannot allow that, Abigail. In the first 
place it costs too much, and in the second it is 
not fair to yourself, nor to *the little man.' 
You see I am looking out for his interests. He 
is to earn the money, and it will be your part 
to spend it prudently, and I cannot have you 
begin by wasting either your money or his on 
cheap, ready-made garments; and you cannot 
afford to buy good ones. You can never leave 
this house until you learn to sew, and to do it 
well." I spoke quite resolutely, yet not at all 
certain how she would take it I was prepared 
to yield if the opposition was too great. 

To my surprise Abigail took me seriously, 
and before the week was out we had made a 
list of necessary materials to begin on, and 
sent away for them. 
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The new work went slowly; there was much 
ripping out and doing over, for I was deter- 
mined that no slovenly work should go into the 
trousseau. It was discouraging at times for 
hoth of uSy for a hand that has held nothing 
smaller than a paring knife does not handle a 
cambric needle easily, and Abigail's eyes 
were often suspiciously red. But she gained 
confidence when one garment after another was 
finished, and laid away with the exact pattern 
from which it was cut, so as to have it for fu- 
ture use. 

I began to look over my wardrobe. A favor- 
ite velvet blouse had been Abigail 's special ad- 
miration. "Why notf I asked myself, laying 
it to one side. *'She needs it more than I.*' 
Many things were added to it until there was 
quite a collection. 

In view of all this preparation, you will won- 
der why I felt a shock when Abigail finally an- 
nounced: **We have set the day.*' 

I had been working to this end, yet was un- 
prepared. **Are you going home to be mar- 
ried?*' I asked. 

"No," replied Abir^flilj "myffintf^r is too ill, 
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and they cannot afford to give me a wedding. 
I suppose we must go to the cify.'' 

**And what thenf *' I inquired. ''Have yon 
friends there?*' 

''No, we shall have to look np a dergyman 
somewhere. * * 

"And no real wedding! only a ceremony 1" I 
inquired. ' ' Oh, Abigail, that won *t do. * ' 

"There is no other way," she replied sadly. 
"I have no place to go, no friends. I feel 
that I have no home." And she turned away 
her face to hide her emotion. 

I hesitated only a moment, and I should not 
have done that, except that I had been ill a 
long time, and had not yet recovered. But in 
that moment I could in fancy see Abigail, who 
had always surrounded herself with white flow- 
ers, and had arranged her room in white, who 
had loved beauty and the proprieties so in- 
tensely, strip away all the romance of this one 
supreme day in a woman's life when she 
walked into a strange house in a dark street 
dress, and had those solemn words which should 
alter her whole life pronounced by a casual 
stranger in a perfunctory way. There could 
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be no seiitiment in so oommonplace an affair; 
it wotild be like going to a bank to be identi- 
fied. 

' ' No, nO) Abigail ; I cannot have you do that 
You have been too much to us; this is your 
home, and I am your friend, and I shall take 
the place of your mother ; you shall be married 
right here. Why not in the garden, which we 
both love so wellf 

Abigail's face flushed with pleasure. ^'Do 
you really mean itt I have always wanted to 
be married in your garden or on the terrace, 
but never thought it could be. ' * 

* * Why not f I cried enthusiastically. * ' That 
is just what we shall do ; the ceremony shall be 
under the arbor ; I can see you there now. We 
shall have a wedding breakfast, and you shall 
invite your friends." 

Abigail's spirits had been drooping before; 
they revived under the new plans, and she lent 
herself to them with genuine pleasure. 

The day dawned clear and bright, and busy 
hands were at work to make the arbor into a 
bridal bower. The ground was carpeted with 
moss, and flowers were entwined with the vines 
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that grew orer the treOia^ I eociJ eoc attend 
to the floral deeoratioiis, for I had to prepare 
the banquets There was no one else to do it 
I had said to Alngail, who called me at an early 
hour, and wanted to know jnst what there was 
to be done : ''My dear, yon are not to do any- 
thing this day; yon are free now; yonr work 
for others is over. Do what yon like, bnt yon 
cannot do any work for me. I serve yon to- 
day/' 

I had packed her trunk the day before, and 
had indeed in some extras that would be a sur- 
prise for her later; and I wondered how she 
would pass the remaining hours. 

She did what I had not quite expected her tG 
do, but what she should have done — she rai 
away. We wanted to ask her wishes on man} 
little points; the friends, who had come in t( 
help, inquired a dozen times : ^ * Where is Abi 
gailT" but no one knew. 

I understood it; I had wanted to do the sam* 
thing as I saw Adam step down from the trail 
when I went to meet him before we were mai 
ried. Once knowing him, I could not imagin 
life without his presence, and I was impatiei 
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to see him after a few months of separation 
that had intervened between onr engagement 
and marriage, when I had gone home to pre- 
pare for it; yet I had the same desire to run 
away, to pretend that I did not see him; in 
short, to do any sort of foolish thing; and it 
took real courage to walk up naturally, and 
greet him as a bride-elect should. 

It is a serious hour for any maiden to leave 
the old familiar life behind, to close the door 
on her personal freedom, and walk unafraid 
into the uncertain future that may hold joy or 
sorrow. It is a time for self -questioning and 
quiet reflection, and for consecrating one's self 
to the new life ; and nothing but a deep sincere 
love for the man of one's choice can carry any 
little bride happily through the long busy hours 
of her wedding day. 

I was pleased that Abigail took the affair so 
seriously; for she had cast a flirtatious eye on 
several swains during her years of waiting, and 
I was not sure that she realized how solemn an 
occasion her wedding was. 

She came back after a time, and we dressed 
her in a charmingly simple silk muslin, trimmed 
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with a little fine laoe, and I loaned her aveil for 
the occasion, and wove a tiny chaplet of baby's 
breath and a bit of green. I tied on her big 
white satin sash, and pnt in her hand a great 
bonqnet of my choicest flowers. It was my only 
way of showing gratitnde for those years of 
faithfulness; she had given me more than 
money could buy — she had granted me domes- 
tic peace, comfort, quiet and respectful service, 
and freedom from all care. It was but a slight 
return for these gifts, and I told her so, thank- 
ing her from the bottom of my heart. 

At last we were ready. I took another hasty 
glance at the breakfast that was spread on the 
piazza with my best fringed tablecloth, to see 
that the green and white decorations, which 
were her favorite colors, were just what she 
would have made them; that the long finger 
rolls were laid out decoratively, as she was 
wont to place them; that the fringed napkins 
were piled just so; and the chicken salad and 
other good things looked as she usually made 
them look. I took a peep at the freezer and the 
hot coffee — ^yes, it was all to my mind ; even the 
little nook in the corner of the piaaza, where 
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the bride and groom were to sit as special 
guests at the table, had been decorated with 
green and white. It was what I should have 
prepared for my own daughter, and was done 
in the same glad spirit. 

There were not many guests; but we ar- 
ranged ourselves in a ceremonious procession 
as we passed from the living room down into the 
garden. The clergyman and his wife went first, 
then Adam and I, as matron of honor and best 
man, then came the bride and * * the little man, * ' 
and the guests followed. 

It was a very sweet ceremony in the place 
which Abigail loved best in all the world. 
About her were many beautiful witnesses of 
nature : round fluffy clouds in a blue sky ; birds 
hopping and flying here and there, twittering to 
each other; butterflies tilting unsteadily while 
they sipped sweets from fragrant flowers. We 
were touched by the poetry of it. It was like 
the mating of birds or flowers ; it was following 
the law of nature, and I was so thankful that 
I had brought it to pass. 

She was gone — the little white vision in silk 
mull, with her floating veil and chaplet of flow- 
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ers; the Utile maid with dark, wavy hair and I 
expressive bine eyes had vanished from onr 
life. I began to feel the void as I bade them 
farewell at the carriage that was to bear 
them away. 

*'Be good to her,*' said I to "the little man," 
as I shook hands with him. 

*'And, Abigail — don't forget to give him the 
little goodies we have worked ont together. 
May Heaven bless yon both;'' and they disap- 
peared through the lane. 

We sat down to tea in a very silent honse, 
Adam and I. It was rather dull after the long 
day of excitement, and I was tired, and had but 
little appetite, for I had already eaten the same 
things a few hours before at the wedding break- 
fast. 

Adam spoke: *'It was very successful, my 
dear; and how good of you to go to so much 
trouble. You must be quite worn out." 

*'No, Adam, I do not deserve any credit: 
there was no one else to do anything for her; 
and unless one can have a white gown, and 
flowers, and some one to launch her lovingly 
into the new life, it isn't a wedding at all — it's 
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only a miserable ceremony. I simply did for 
our little girl what was once done for me, and 
I have re-lived my own wedding day to-day ; I 
was again the bride, and you were the groom — 
only you are ten times dearer now than you 
were in that former day, because I have proved 
^ou down through the years/' 

I leave you to imagine what Adam said in 
reply. 



REFLECTIONS OF AN AUTOCRAT 

It was necessary for the lord of olir hundred 
acres to be absent for a few days. With a ten- 
der adieu mixed with admonitions about the 
care of the fire, the oversight of the bam, and 
repeated assurances of a speedy return, and a 
final wave of the hand from the gate, he was 
gone, and the chatelaine of a one-storied frame 
castle was left to solitary reflections. 

For the first few hours this did not seem to 
be my special occupation ; for many things, that 
had yielded to the haste incident to departure, 
needed attention ; but, to my surprise, they were 
promptly despatched, and I soon found myself 
actually looking for something to do. The 
hours doubled in length as the shadows grew 
upon the lawn. I tried to remember what it 
was that kept Adam and me so busy each day 
until dark, but everything seemed to have fallen 
away from me : I felt disjointed ; only half of 
me was left, the other half of my faculties had 
joined the absent one. 

306 
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I had steadfastly refused to increase our 
retinue by having the stout yeomaUi who usu- 
ally did our stable work, remain at night; and 
now that he, the yeoman, had returned with the 
horse from the railroad station, had looked the 
bam, and had gone to his home nearly a mile 
distant, all protection from the powers of dark- 
ness were twenty times removed. 

I regretted that the good old custom of wide 
moats and clanging drawbridges was no longer 
followed. While they always gave a redeeming 
touch of the picturesque to cold, stone-flagged 
castles, I now realized that they were more than 
ornamental; they were a necessity to every 
well-appointed modern country house, I should 
mention the need on Adam's return; meantime 
I must contrive to get along without them. 

I was planning all sorts of protective altera- 
tions when supper was announced. What a 
forlornly selfish table it was ! My plate was the 
central orb controlling numerous satellites 
ranged about it: I felt as if the solar system 
had become lop-sided. The dishes were rear- 
ranged, but the vacancy opposite me could not 
be disguised. 
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I touched the bell for Abigail's successor. 
**I should like the candles — ^for company," I 
added under my breath. 

**The sun has not yet set,'* remarked the new 
Abigail, smiling indulgently at my caprice. 

'*And Abigail,'* continued I, for the sake of 
prolonging the conversation, as she was about 
to leave the room, * * Where is Rex T Is the kit- 
ten in the kitchen T Let them both in. I most 
show them some attention." 

Their coming only emphasized the master's 
absence, for the kitten lingered in a confused 
way by the vacant chair, and after a little, re- 

« 

luctantly came to me, clambering into my lap 
with unusual friendliness. 

'*No, no, little cat, get down," I remon- 
strated, dropping her to the floor; '*you must 
keep at a respectful distance. I ' ' — with an un- 
necessary accent upon that much fondled pro- 
noun — '*I never allow cats at the table; the 
master does ; but the master has gone, and now 
I am going to teach you how a well-behaved cat 
should act in a dining room. You may sit over 
there on that chair near the wall where I can 
look at you;" and I got up, and placed her on 
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it I meant to enjoy her society, but on my own 
terms. 

Meanwhile Bex had also sought the other side 
of the table, and was sitting on his haunches 
with his forepaws crossed like a nun. He had 
never known the master's chair to be vacant, 
and he waited patiently. 

I proceeded to eat, interpolating remarks on 
polite behavior, until poor Bex's mouth watered 
piteously, and the cat bobbed up and down un- 
steadily on the edge of the chair, wishing, yet 
not quite daring, to leap over to me. A sud- 
den shame swept across me. I had never 
thought of it before ; but what right had I to 
eat my fill while others hungered t By what 
authority had I precedence in gratifying my 
physical needs over the dumb protesting brute 
— ^nay, over the faithful little maid in the 
kitchen f Were we not all brothers and sisters T 

So long as a man leads a lonely life he gladly 
shares his crust with his friend, the dog; and 
a separation between the served, and those 
serving, comes only when the sense of brother- 
hood and friendly equality is destroyed. When 
a man wishes his petty superiority recognized, 



610 A KINGDOM OF TWO 



he plaoeB barriein about himself , and extorts 
from others many services that he should, as 
a aelf -respecting man, render to himself. In so 
far as he holds himself superior to attending 
to his own wants does he demean those wbo 
perform them. Probably the litUe maid at that 
moment was, and perhaps always had been, as 
rebellions against t&e distinctions made, as 
were the cat and tiie dog; bnt custom had im- 
posed a respectful silence upon her, which we 
cannot enforce upon lower animals. 

The cat's futile efforts at self-restraint and 
Bex's reproachful eyes condemned me utterly. 
''Gome, kitty," said I, making a place for her 
on my lap, ''and Bex, you must forgive me; I 
forgot my manners. Let us restore the good 
old feudal days (with the exception of the moat 
and drawbridge, which I certainly must have 
by and by) when lord and vassal ate at the 
same board, and the dogs craunohed the bones 
flung among the rushes under the table*" 
'^ Abigail," I continued, as she appeared again 
at the touch of the bell, ' ' don 't wait for me to 
finish ; I am afraid your suj^r will grow cold. 
Come, and sit down; and at breakfast lay a 
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plate for yourself at the table ; you shall break- 
fast with me. ' ' 

The pleasure of my unaccustomed expansive 
mood was still upon me the next morning when 
I decided to stroll over the Kingdom to view 
my possessions. Handling the reins of gov- 
ernment was intoxicating, and my first act was 
to send back the too exuberant Bex, who wanted 
to accompany me: he would disturb the 
thoughts I intended to think. ^'It is not that 
the house is silent and lonely," I said to my- 
self jauntily; ''but the day is too fine to stay 
indoors, and I must get out and look after 
things." My little ruse did not deceive me. 

There are two moods of possessorship ; one 
is pride, and the other is criticism. I felt some- 
thing of both. I meant to see what relation my 
hundred acres bore to me ; I wanted to meet my 
tenantry, and see how they were housed. 

First I noticed that my carpet near the house 
was: 

'rPaU thikke with gras, ful softe and swete'' 

though it grew thinner and more threadbare the 
farther I went On the hill there were rents 
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in the green covering through which the sterile 
soil and gravel showed 

**We are pretty shabby in spots, the lan^ 
needs recarpeting, ' ' said I, making a note of i'fc- 
I observed that our natural furniture were gen- ^ 
nine antiques. There is a strong prejudio^ 
against second-hand goods; but if an articl 
has passed through enough hands it become 
choice and desirable. Just when it ceases to b^ 
oldy and becomes an antique, is for the collected 
to say. I took pride in noting that we were pro-^ 
vided with the best ; and none of it showed sign^ 
of wear. Everywhere there were stone seat^ 
so well made and jointed that they have with- 
stood the sun and rain for thousands of years 
without warping. There were three granite 
couches so broad that one could lie at full 
lengthy and flood his being with sunshine. The 
throbbing, vivifying force one feels when he lies 
with closed eyes, and lets the sun rays filter 
through his outer tissues, is wholly unlike the 
ordinary perception of sunlight which glorifies 
a landscape, or surrounds us when we are oc- 
cupied with out-of-door pursuits. A newly 
exhumed boulder has a raw, crude look resem- 
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"Their delicate shafts suffused a soft white radiance through 
the miniature forest." 
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bling new gilding; both need time to mellow 
thenL I particularly noticed the soft tones of 
our upholstery; certain shaded seats were cov- 
ered with a rich emerald fur ; some were stud- 
ded with glittering felspar; and one of lovely 
old gray was luxuriously tufted with green 
lichen rosettes. 

I sauntered on complacently, and then I 
stopped to see how a piece of newly plowed 
ground was getting on. The weather had been 
dry, and Adam decided not to seed it down un- 
til autumn. I was amazed to find that it had 
been invaded by daisies. Involuntarily I ex- 
claimed at the marvelous sight. Thousands 
upon thousands of bold yellow faces gazed un- 
blushingly at me, and soon stared me out of 
countenance. I never saw such unflinching im- 
pudence and defiance as they showed. 

In confusion I retreated to a young grove of 
cool white birches. Here were countless ten- 
ants of the soil, industrious and law-abiding, 
upon whom Adam had expended much time and 
attention. Their delicate shafts rose like so 
many marble columns which suffused a soft 
white radiance through the miniature forest I 



314 A KINGDOM OF TWO 

looked at them admiringly^ and waited ; not a 
leaf rustled in greeting. Here were thousands 
that had fed on my bounty for at least a quar- 
ter of a century, yet they took no more notice of 
me than if I had been a stranger. There was 
no doffing of caps, no obsequious bows, no con- 
cession of the smallest sort They stood erect 
and aloof in their proud young majesty. I, the 
autocrat, who could doom them all to destruc- 
tion, was met with a perfect indifference. 

I lingered wistfully at the edge of this grove 
while my observation grew keener. My acres 
were teeming with life. A loud chorus of voices 
rose from a pond near by; myriads of insects 
hovered in rhythmic movement in mid-air; hid- 
den birds warbled to each other ; squirrels chat- 
tered in the trees overhead, ants and crickets 
were busily employed in the grass. A bumble 
bee hurried by with a preoccupied manner. 
Even the wild raspberry bushes were intent 
upon extending their young growths, and were 
already setting the fruit in the midst of falling 
petals. Industry and thrift were visible on 
every side — ^yet not one of them was working 
for me! It was a vast commonwealth where 
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peace and mutual toleration were fundamental 
laws. Each group labored independently, and 
was unconscious of the others. 

I discovered countless skilled artificers work- 
ing under superintendents that I did not know 
were carried on my pay rolls. Glistening ca- 
bles were flung across chasms between towers 
of blackberry bushes and the dried stems of 
goldenrod; and suspension bridges were in the 
process of construction everywhere. Tene- 
ments were being erected, or, more correctly 
speaking, were being suspended from boughs of 
trees, with busy workmen gathering paper tis- 
sue for the thatched roofs of the hornets ' nests ; 
and wasps were extending their homes, room at 
a time ; and bees were harvesting winter stores. 
All my subjects were at work, yet there was 
no noise, no confusion, no debris, no profanity, 
no cruelty to straining horses in this busy 
world. Each bore his own burden, just as each 
shared in the common good. Though each 
class seemed to labor for its own comfort, in so 
doing it filled a special place in the general 
cosmogony, and supplemented in some slight 
way the great plan of creation. I had never 



816 A KINGDOM OF TWO 

realized before how necessary each creature is 
in its own place, and in its own special capadty, 
for the pnblic good. I seemed to get a more 
penetrating view of the intricate mechanism 
which we call life. 

My heart reached ont to these happy crea- 
tnresy and I sought to come closer to them ; but 
on my approach the loquadous squirrel stopped 
his chattering, and eyed me suspiciously. Birds 
became sUent, crickets ceased their chirping, 
butterflies and insects took instant flight, as if 
a conspiracy had been formed against* me. I 
wanted a friendly interview with a bird that 
had nested in a low pine near by, but my pacific 
intentions aroused only the wildest fear, and I 
hastily withdrew. 

There seemed no place for me; for step as 
carefully as I would, I destroyed some tender 
herb, or crushed some hurrying insect Of 
what avail were my admiration and solicitude 
for my retainers? They lived in a world be- 
yond mine, and knew me not. The only token 
of recognition, except fear, that I had received 
was the bold defiance of the daisy field. 

Pained at my exclusion from such excellent 
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soGiety, I went on to a pasture that had been 
cleared of brush and briars two summers be- 
fore. I scarcely recognized it Up to that mo- 
ment I believed that I had a clear title to those 
acreSy with a properly recorded deed ; but ene- 
mies, without entering formal suit, were quietly 
dispossessing me, a foot at a time. White 
birches, young maples, pines, spruces, larches, 
and poplars had stepped softly from the for- 
est and had stealthily encroached to the very 
edge of my mowing lands. Blackberry bushes 
reached out malicious hands to scratch and 
tear. Huge brakes were stalking up from the 
adjoining woods to suck the last remnant of 
fertility from the soil. Entrenched behind for- 
tresses of boulders, juniper bushes were send- 
ing out widening circles of devastation; and, 
with closed ranks, they were marching forward, 
a bristling and invincible battalion. 

And this is ownership! thought I. Owner- 
ship of what! Though I have the power to 
bum and destroy every atom of life on my land 
I cannot force the weakest creature of them to 
do my bidding. No bird sings to me, no wild 
flower blooms for my pleasure, no tree increases 
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its girth to enhance my wealth. These things ^ 
are done, but with no reference to me. Man is 
the great alien in the cosmic plan, and Nature 
allows all former comers to array themselves 
against him. 

In the first struggle for supremacy the ele- 
ments battled with rocks and cliffs, and gradu- 
ally subdued them to earth. Then came vege- 
tation fighting for every inch of soil ; then came 
the lower animals destroying vegetation; and 
later man arrived with the whole phalanx wag- 
ing war against him. So far from being their 
acknowledged master, he is engaged in a cease- 
less struggle with wind and wave, the uncon- 
querable land, the wild beasts ; and bitter is his 
contest against the forests that encroach upon 
every open space that he clears. The only soil 
exempt is the marsh, or lowland too newly re- 
covered from lakes to bear the higher types of 
vegetation. Let him relax warfare for ten 
years against his enemies, the trees, and they 
spring up in his plowed fields like an invad- 
ing army ; they walk close to his heels, and take 
advantage of any rest given to his weary arm, 
or the idle plow. 
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Disheartened with my various encounters, I 
tamed back to the house. Nature might re- 
main the imconquered, the unapproachable ; but 
at least I could claim the fealty of the home. 
Under our transforming fingers had not the 
humble cot grown into a cottage T Had we not 
woven our happiness into tangible pattern all 
over its rooms? Our holidays were the warp 
and woof of the rustic arbors and vine-covered 
trellises. We had embroidered our fancies over 
the lawn in shrubbery and flowers. Our anni- 
versaries were enshrined in young oaks, hem- 
locks and spruces set out in groups and avenues 
where, in future years, we hoped to walk in 
their shade, and say with Juno of old : 

^'^Befleeting with rapid thought, There was I, and there^ 
Bemembering many things.' " 

Tes, the house was a dear, docile reflection of 
ourselves. I paused on the terrace to enjoy the 
picture — this was indeed ours I Ours, did I 
say? No more ours than it was of many for- 
mer owners. Those timbers were hewn and 
builded by other hands at least a hundred years 
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agOy and the builder glowed then with the pri^^ 
of ownership. Where is he, and the long li^^ 
of succeeding owners ? Those simple lines wet^^ 
planned by another's brain — rather by sever^^^ 
brains; for a part of the present cottage ha^ 
been brought down from the upper field hal^ 
a century ago. There it had been a separate 
house, and two homes had thus been welded 
into one, to which we ourselves had added a 
third extension of its long horizontal frontage. 

We had merely modified to our uses the work 

• 

of other hands; and to-day each separate por- 
tion bore a subtle imprint of its builder. Not 
quite loyally, however, for even timbers are 
fluid and unstable. Here and there a window 
had been coerced into a door, and roofs had 
reluctantly risen into dormers; partitions had 
disappeared, and rooms had temporarily ex- 
panded. Nay, no house abides, no home long 
retains the loving impress of its first or any 
owner. Chameleon-like it takes on the charac- 
ter of every temporary master ; and alterations 
and extensions clearly mark the successive gen- 
erations. As a faithless mistress it yields itself 
to each newcomer — ^but is loyal to none. 
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** We are tenants, merely tenants, not owners 
of anything, '* murmured I with a growing 
sense of isolation, ^^and this dear spot, upon 
i^hich we have lavished our hearts, knows us 
only as sojourners, and accords to us but a 
brief toleration, a seeming acquiescence. ' ' 

I had arrived at the very antipodes of my 
early morning mood, and felt particularly low 
in mind. As I stood, a clamor arose from a 
bush near by, which proved to be a welcome 
given to the returning mother of a brood. 
While I watched the ensuing breakfast, light 
began to break, and objects assumed a new re- 
lation. 

**That which is but a bush to me is home for 
that little family, ' * I reflected. ^ ' I turned it to 
no account, and the bird who has appropriated 
it certainly owns it, not I. The yellow daisies 
have taken hold of the field that I failed to cul- 
tivate. The stalking brakes and juniper bushes 
that get their living from my lean soil have put 
it to an honorable use where I, who am the vir- 
tual owner, have neglected it. The birches found 
the plowed furrows vacant before they invaded ; 
they have a better right to them than I; for 
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what was a worthless piece of land to me ^epr^ 
sents life to them. Use alone confers the pe- 
culiar privileges that qualify one for owner- 
ship. But is not my Kingdom big enough for 
us aU? Has not my little world more than su- 
perficial areaf The creatores hovering in mid- 
air, the frogs in the pond, my shy feathered 
neighbors and I can all lead our respective lives 
over the same bit of land without exchange of 
deed, or transfer of property.** 

At this moment the collie caught sight of me, 
and, forgetful of my early rebuff, he bounded 
forward with a world of affection in his eyes 
and voice. His genuine demonstration touched 
me deeply. This was the first response I had 
received that morning, and it was not ad- 
dressed to me as the mistress, but as his dear 
friend. For an instant I had a swift revelation 
of the law of Love ; I saw that it is the measure 
of sympathy and affection that we win, and not 
suppossed possessions which make life rich; 
and one receives only in the measure that he 
gives. 




v> 






